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Moſt Honoured Lord, 

His Poſtbume Booke is furniſhed with 
worth, but it wanteth a Patron. A wor- 
thier then your ſelſe the Booke could 
not find, nor your Lordſhip a more pa- 
theticall Poet to Patronize. If in Poe- 
try Heraldry were admitted, he would 

be ſound in happineſſe of wit neere allyed to the great 

Haney: yet but neere; for the eApix of the (lum Empy- 

reum is not more inacceſsible then is the height of Sydneys 

Poeſy, which by imagination we may approch, by imi- 

tation never attaine to. To great men our very ſyllables 

ſhould be ſhort, and therefore I make my Concluſion a 

Pefition; That your Lordſhips acceptation may ſhew 

how much you favour the noble Name and nature of 

the Poet and Book: which deigned by your Lordſhip, 

I ſhall thinke my paines in collecting and diſpoſing of 


theſe Epigrams well placed, and ever reſt 


Your Lordſbips moſt boundas ſervant, I. B. 


* 


B e 
THE EPISTLE TO ALL READERS, 


that Epigrams muſt be read attentively, that 
Legere, & non intelligere, eſt negligere, 


Hun in your hand you bad this Pamphlet caught, 
\ W oy - our purpoſe was to poſt it over ſpeedy, « 
2 12> VAY'But change your mind and feed not over-greedy: 
YO Til in what ſors to feed, you firſt be taught. 

Suppoſe both firſt and ſecond courſe be done, 

No Gooſe, Porke,Capon, Snites, nor ſuch as theſe.., 

But looke for fruit, as Nuts, and Parma-cbeeſe.Þ, 

And comfets, Conſer ves, Raiſons of the Sunne. 

Then taſte but fe at once, feed not too fickle, 

So ſhall you find ſome coole, ſome warme, ſome biting, 

Some ſweet intaſt, ſome ſharpe, all ſo delighting 

As may your inward taſte and fancie tickle. 

But thougb I'wiſh Readers, with ſlomacks full, 

Tet fact, nor come nor, if your wits be dull. 

For Ibadliefe you did fit downe and whiſtle, 

Asreading,not to read. Soends th Epitle.. 
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ARINGTONS 
EPIGRAMS. 


a” 


Againſt Mowvs. 


1 That bis Poetry ſhalt be no filtions, but 
meere truths. 


newes, 


| excuſe, 
That of Epiſt le I the name abuſe. 


—̃ 

But read to carp,as ſtill hath been thine uſe. 
Fret out thins heart to ſearch, ſeek, ſift and pry, 
Thy hear: ſhall hardly give my pen the lie. 


2 Againſt Sextus, @ corner of Writers. 


F Writers, Sextas's known a true deſpiſer, 
O Affirmes, that on our vyritings oft he looks, 
And confeſſeth that he ne te the wiſer. 
But Scxtus, where z the fault? not in our books, 
No ſure, tis in your ſelfe ( Ile tell you wherefore) 
Books give not wiſdome where was none before, 
But where ſome is, there reading makes it more. 


3 Againſt Lesbia, both for ber patience 
and impatience. 


112 I beard, how ere it comes to paſſe, 
That when old Peleus cal d thy Lord an Aﬀe, 
Tou did but ſmile but when hecal'd him Oxe, 


Straight-waies you curſt him with all plagues and por. 


There is ſome ſecret cauſe why you allow 
A man to ſcorn his braine, but not his brow, 


4 Of a pointed Diamond, given by the Aut bor to bis 
wiſe,at the bi h of bu eldeſt ſonne. 


Rare, 1 to thee this Diamond commend, 
in which a modell of thy ſelf I (end, 


cant wrate I ſixteen lines, but 1 had 
Momus had found one fault paſt all 


No gentle Memus, that is none abuſe, 
IL cal that Goſpel that enſues, 


T he firſt Boche. 


How juft unto thy joynes this circler ſitteth, 
Sojuſt thy face and ſhape my fanciesficteth, 
The touch will try this Ring of pureſt gold. 
My touch tries thee as pure, though ſofter mold. 
That metall precious is,the ſtone is true, 
As true, as then how much more precious y 
The Gem is cleate, and hath nor needs no foile, 
Thy face,nay more, thy fame is free from ſoile. 
You'l deem this deare becauſe from me you have it, 
I deem your faith more deare becauſe you gave it. 
This pointed Diamond cuts glaſſe and ſteel, 
Your loves like force in my firm heart 1 feel. 
But this,as all things els, time waſt»with wearing, 
Where you my jewels multiply with bearing. 


z Againſt Writers that carp at other mens books. 


1 Readers and the Hearers like my books, 
But yet ſome Writers cannot them digeſt, 

But what care ? For when I make a feald, 

I would my Gueſts ſhould praiſe it, not the Cooks. 


6 Of ayong Gallant. 


Ou boaſt, that Noble men ſtill take you up, 
That when they bowl or ſhoot,or hawk or hunt, 
In Coach or Barge,on horſe thou ſtill art wont, 
To tun, ride, cow with them, to dine ot ſup : 
This makes you ſcorne thoſe of the meaner ſorr, 
And think your credit doth ſo farre ſurmoune , 
Whereas indeed of you they make no count, 
But as they do of hawks and dogs for ſport. 
Then vaunt not thus of this your yaine renown, 
Leſt we both take youup and * vou down. 


2 re Lady Rogers, the Authors wives mot ber, 
hs Doctor Sherehood commended ber 


bouſe in Bathe. 


1 Newly had your little houſe ereted, 
In which . 
0 


To uſe each caſe; and to ſhun all annoyance, 
And praid a friend of judgement not neglected, 
To view the roomes, and let me know the faults, 
He having view'd the lodging, ſtaires and vaults, 
Saidall was excellent well, ſave here and there. 
You think he prais'd your houſe. No, I do ſiveare, 
He hath diſgrac'd it clean, the caſe iscleere, 
For ev ty room is either there, or heere. 


$ Of Lesbia, a great Ladie. 


Ethia doth laugh to heare ſellet and buyers 
ald by this name, Subſtanuall occupyers : 
Labia, the word was good while good folk us d it, 
You mai dit that ary phe jeſt abus d it: 
But good or bad, how cre the word be made, 

Letbia is Icth perhaps to leave the trade. 


9 Of age that beg d nothing, an lad bis ſuit granted. 
nate, 
VV. thou doſt beg, as none begs more *.— 
And art deni'd, as none ſpeeds more infortunate 
With one quaint phraſe thou doſt inforce thy begging, 
My mind unto thy ſuit in thus ſort egging. 
Alas, firthis? *Tis nothing, once deny me not. 
Well hen, for once content, henceforth bely me not. 
Your words io wiſely plac'd, do ſo inchaot me, 
Sich you do nothing ask, I nothing grant ye. 


10 Another of ashing nothing. 


Ome think thee Huus of a Fryer begotten, 
—— ſtill you beg where nothing can be gotten 1 
Yet oft you ſay, for ſo you have been taught, 

Sir, grant me this, for isa thing of nought. 

And when indeed you ſay fo, I believe ir, 

As nought, unto a thing of nought I giveir, 

Thus with your begging you but ger a mock, 

And yet with begging little mend your ſtock- 
Leave bepging Lynus for ſuch poore rewards, 
Els ſome wall beg thee inthe Court of Wards, 


11 Of liberali in givirg nothing. 

I Heare ſore ſay, and ſome believe it too, 

That craft is found ev n in the clouted ſhoo 1 
Sure 1 have found it with the loſſeof pence, 
My Tenantshave both craft and eloquence. 
For when obe hath a ſuit before he ask it, 
His Or2tor pleads for him in a basket. 
Well Tegant well, he was your friend that taught you 
Thi, AY Exordum, Mafter,bere cha brought you. 
For with one couriſie and two Capons giving, N 
Thou ſaviſt ten pounds in buying of thy living. 

Which makes me ſay, that have obſery'd this quality, 

In poore men not to give is niggerality. 


12 Of learning nothing at a Lecture, upon occaſion of D. 
R-yrolis at Oxford, aofore my Lord of Eſſex, end di- 
vers Ladet and Courtiers , at the Sucenes laſt beirg 
lere, un theſe words. 


* 


Hdolum nihil ef. An Idol is nothing. 


Hile I a: Oxford ſtaid, ſome few ment hs fince, 
Io ſec and ſave our dear & Sov raigne Prince, 


St. Ioun Hanttxcrons Fyiprems. 


Where graciouſly ber Grace did ſee and ſhow 
The choiceſt fruits that lea ing could beſtow, 
I went one day to heare a learned Lecture 
2 ſome ſaia) by Bellauuines cotrecter, 
ſundry Courticrs n preſent were, 
That — it well ſax — there: 
Among the reſt, one hom it leaft concern'd, 
Ask d me,whart I bad at the Lefturelearn'd ? 
I that hisignorance might ſoon beguile, = 
Did ſay, I learned nothing all the while: 
Yet dia the Reader teach with tnuch facility, 
And 1 was wont to learn with ſome dociluy. 
What learn'd you, S ( quoth he) in ſwearing mood 
I nothing learn'd, ſor nought I underſtood, 
I thank my Parents, they hen I was young, 
Barr'd me to learn this Popiſh Romate tungue, | 
And yet it ſeems to me,1f you ſay tiue 
I witbout learning, learn'd the ſame that you. 
Moſt true, ſaid I, yet few dare call us Fooles, 
That this day learned nothing at the Schoolts. 


13 A Paradox of Doomes-day. 


ome Doctors deem the day of doome drayves neait 
But I can prove the contrary moſt cleare, 
For at that day our Lord and Savicur ſaith, 
That he on earth ſhall ſcan: find any feiths 
But in theſe dates it cannot bedeni'd, 
All boaſt of onely faich, and nought beſide : 
But if you ſeeł the fruit thereof by works, 
You ſhall find many better with the Turks. 


14 Againſt a fooliſh Satyrift called Lynus. 


lp, friends, I feel my credit lies a bleeding, 
For Lynus,who to me beares hate exceeding, 
I heare againſt me is ev n now a breeding 
A bitter Satyr all of Gall proceeding : 
Now ſweet Apollos — — be his — 
For what he writes, I 12ke no care nor heeding, 
For none of worth will thin them worth the reeding, 
So my friend Paulus cepſures them. who ſweares 
Tha: In verſe ſuits beſt with Aydes cares. 


+ 15 O/ a faire woman, tranſlated out of Caſaucus 
bis Catalogs Gloria Mundi. 


Heſe thirty things that Helens famedid raiſe, 

A Dame ſhould have that ſecks for beauties praiſe: 
Three bnght, th. ee black, three red, three ſhort, 3 tali. 
T hree thick,three thin. three cloſe, three wide, 3 ſmall: 
Her skin and teeth muſt be cleare bright and near, 

Her brower,cyes,privy parts as black as jer, 
Her cheeks, lips, nailes moſt have Vermillian he r, 
Her bands haire, height muſt have faire length to view. 
Her tceth,foor .cares,all ſhort,no length allowes, 
Large breſts, larpe hips,lorge ſpace between the brows, 
A danow mcuth. mall waſb, ſtraight } 
Her 6 ogers, haire,and lips but thin and Render + 

hig hes, belly, neck, ſhouid be full ſmooth add round 
— head ard teats the leaft that can be found. 
Sith few or none peifection ſuch attaine. 
But ſe or none are ſaire, the calc is plaine. 


T 
N 


16 Of 


< 


216 Of Houſe- hold ſray friendly ended. 


Man and wife ſtroue earſt who ſhould be maſters 
and hauing chavg'd between themhouſhold ſpee- 


The m4 in wrath brought forth a paire of waters (ches 


& [wore thoſe a ſhould proue who ware the 
She that could breake his bead, yer giue him plaſters, 


Accepts the challenge, yet withall beſeeches, 
That ſhee (as weakeſt) then might ſtrike the firſt, 
And let him ward, and after doc his worſt. 

He ſwore that ſhould be ſo, as God ſhould bleſſe him, 
And cloſe helai'd him to the ſured locke. 


Shee flouriſhing as though ſhe would not miſſe him, 


Laid downe her cudgell, and with witty mocke, 
She told bim for his kindnes, ſhe would kiſſe him. 
That now was ſworne to giue her neuer knock. 
You ſware, ſaid ſhe, I ſhould the firſt blow giue, 
And | ſweare Ple neuer ſtrike you while 1 liue. 

Ah flattring ſlut, ſaid he, thou dai*ſt not fight. 
Im nolarke, quoth ſhe, man doe not dare me, 
Let me point time and place, as 'tis my right 

By law of challenge, and then neuer ſpare me, 
Agrecd, ſaid ke. Then reſt(quoth ſhe) to night, 
To morew at Cuckolds hauen, le prepare me. 


Peace, wife, ſaid he, wee'le ceaſe all rage and rancor, 


Etre in that Harbor I will nde at Ancot. 
17 Of Bleſſing without a cro/ſe 
A Prieſt that earſt was riding on the way, | 


Not knowing better how to paſſe the day, 
Was ſinging with hiraſelfe Geneua Pſalmes. 


A blind man hearing him, ſtraight beg d an almes. 


Man ſaid the Prieft, 


coyn 1 cannot part, 


But I pray God bleſſe thee, with all my heart. 


O, ſaid the man, the 


Now Pricſts haus learn'd to bleſſe without a croſſe. 


may liue with loſſe, 


18 Of writing with s Double meaning. 


Nertgine man was to a Tudge complaining, 

How one had written with a double meaning. 
Foole, ſaid the ludge, no man deſerueth trouble, 
For Double meaning, ſo he deale not Double. 


19 Againſt Coſinus a great Briber. 


"JH wicked age of curs complains of Bribing, 
The want of iuſtice moſt to that aſcribing : 
When ludges, who ſhould heare both with equalitie, 
By one (ide brib'd, to that ſhew partialitie. 

But Coſiuut in this caſe doth well prouide, 

For euer he takes bribes on cuerie (ide : 
Wherefore on him complaine can no man rightly, 
But that he ſtill may ſentence giue aprightly, 


I Grit would chuſe one that al Bribes doth lothe, 


I next could vſe him that takes bribes of both. 
20 Of a Preciſe Taylor. 


Taylor, a man ef an vprigh: dealing, 


for ſcaling, 


S., lonx HAN o ren! Epigrams. 


I 


Did fall one day extreawly ficke by chance, 
And on the ſudden was in wondrous trance. | 
The Fiends of hell muſtring in ferrfoll manner, 
Of ſundiy coloured filkesdifplay'd a baaner, 
Which he had ſtolne, and wiſh't as they did tell, 
That one day he might finde it all in hell. | 
The man affrighted at this appariſion, 
Vpon recouery grew a great Preciſion, 
He bought a Bible of the new tranſlation, 
And in his life he ſhew'd great reformation, 
He walked mannerly, and talked meckely; 
He heard three Lectures, and two Sermons weekely; 
He vow d to ſhunne all companies vntuly, 
And in his ſpeech he us d no oath, but truly: 
And zcaloully to keepe the Sabboths reſt, 
His meat for that day, on the eu'n was dreſt. 
And leaft the cuſlome that he had to ſteale, 
Might cauſe him ſoinetme to f his zeale, 
He giues his 16urnyman a ſpeciall charge, 
Tharif the ſtuffe a\low'd fell out too large, 
And thatto filch his fingers were inclin'd , 
He then ſhould put the Banner in his minde, 
This done, | ſcant can tell the reſt for laughter, 
A Capraine of a ſhip came three daies after, 
And brought three yards of Velvet, and three quarters 
To make Venetians done below the garters, 
He that preciſcly knew what was eruffe, 
Soone ſlipt away three quarters of the ſluffe. 
His man eſpying it ſaid in deriſion, % 
Remember Matter, bow you ſaw the viſions 
Peace (knaue) quoth he, I did not ſee one ragge 
Of ſuch a colour d ſilke in all the flagge. 


31 Of one Paulus, a great man, that txpecled 
to be jollowed. 
Roud Pautus late aduanc't to high degree, 
Expects that I ſhould now his follower be. 
Glad | would be to follow ones direction, 
By whom my honeſt ſuits might baue protection. 
But I ſuc Don Fernandos heyre forland, 
Againſt fo great a Peere he dare not ſtand. 
A Biſhop ſees me for my Tithes, that's worſe, 
Hedares not veature ona Biſhops curſe. 
Erifilus beares me old grudges, 
Yea bur ſaith Paulus, Sergeants may be ludges. 
Pure Cinna o te my head would begge my Leaſe, 
Who my Lord Man, O hold your peace. 
Rich widdow Letbia for a ſlandes ſues me. 
Tuſh for a womans cauſe he muſt refuſe, me. 
Then farwell froſt : Paulus, henceforth me. 
For you that are your ſelſe thrall'd to ſh many, 
Shall neuer be my good Lord, if | haue any. 


22 Of a terrible Temporall non Reſident. 


Ld Coſinus hath of late got one lewd qualitie, 
Oro rayle at ſome that haue the cure of ſoules, 
And his pure ſprite their auarice controules, 

Thar in their livings is (ach inequalitie, 
That they can keepe no good hoſpitalicie, 
And ſome that would, whoſe fortune he condoles, 


Want meanes:which comes, he ſayes, in generallitie, 


Becauſcof theſe ſame Torquots, and Pluralitic 
PP 


Affitming, 


Sr. Ion Hantnorons Fpigrams. 


Afﬀcming,as a ſentence full diſcuſt, 
One Clergy man have but one living mult. ab Of paying. 
But he, beſides his ſundry civill offices, 
Hath bought in fee five fat Impropriations, Captaiae late arriv'd from loſſe of Sluce, 
Twelve Patronages rights, or Preſentations, Hearing ſome friend of mine did him abuſe, 
All which . preaches not, aor es YVow'd he would pay him when he met him next. 
Well Coſmus bold thy tongue, elt ſome wil (coffe at this, My friend with theſe great threats nothing perple xt, 


Thoad'ſt have us think a Pricſt ſhould have but ove, Praid that the promiſe faild not of fulfilling, 
Wee'l think,nay ſay, nay ſweargthou ſhouldſt have nõe. For three yeares paſt he leat him forty ſhilling, 
Ill ſutes it thee to blame them for non Reſidents, 

That gives thereof ſuch foule and ſhamefull Preſidents 29 The Author of bis own fortune. 


23 A Tale of «roſted Horſe. Ake fortune atir falt, as one adviſcth : 
| Yet Heywood bids meg take it as it niſeth: 
OF Lord. z Knights, ; Squires, Damesatleaft, And while [ think to do as both du teach, 


My kind friend Marcus bade unto his Feaſt, It fals and ciſcth quite beſide my reach, 
Where were both Fiſh, and Fleſh, and all Acares, 
That men ate wont to have that feaſt great States, 30 Of the cauſe of dearth, 
To pay for which, next day he ſold a Nag, : 
Of whole pace, colour, reine he us d to brag; 1 Heare out country . oft com plaine, 
Well. Ile ne te care for red or fallow Decre, Their fruits are ſtil] deſtroid with too much raine: 


And i , Some gueſſe by skill of ſtarres and ſcience vaine 
. Some watry Planet in the heay*ns doth raigne 7 


| f No, Sinne doth raigue on earth, the caſe is plaine 
24 Of Madam Dondrages with ber faire breſt. Which 7 * wou — — | z 
Favourite of Charles late King of France, «Lies woul ickly keep their courſe againe. 
A Diſporting with the King — 2 by chance, Now that with le dneſſe we be lul'd aflecp, 
Madam Dondrages came among thereft, The heavens to ſee out wicked neſſe do weep 
All bare, as till ſhe uſed, all her p ; | : : 
The King would needs have notice of bis Minion ; 31 Te Sir Hugh Portman, in ſupping alone in 
Of this fiee Dame what was his frank opinion? beo much compary. 
Iſay, and dare affirme, my Liege, quoth he, V 1 7 you bad forty gueſts,to me unknown, 
That if the crupper like the pertrell be, I came not, though you twice for me did ſead, 
A King a Love I worthy can account, For which you blame me as a ſullen fricad. 
Vpon ſo brave a trapped beaſt to mount. Sir, pardon me, I liſt not ſup alone. 
2s The Author to hu wife of a womans eloquence, 32 Of Sextus,@ bad huaband. 


Mal. I mark that when you mean to prove me Ad J. Sextus, well conſidered firlt, 
M To buy a Velvet — rich — , Ha = thought on phraſes of civilitie, 
Thou ealſt me good ſweet heart, thou ſwear*ft to love When I ſaid you of huzbands were the worſt, 
Thy locks,t — looks, ſpeał all inorder, (me, I ſhould have ſaid, encepting the Nobilitie. 
Thou thiok'ft, and right thou think ſt, that theſe do Well, done, o ſpeak more mannerly and true, 
That all theſe ſeyerally thy ſute do further: (move me The Nobles and great States men, all fote · priſed, 
But ſhall I tell chee what moſt thy ſute adyances? An husband worſe then you I never knew, 
I by fair ſmooth words no, no, thy fait ſmooth han- Then mend. yet thus in mending be ad iſed : 
(che.. Be no good husband, ſot as ſome have thought, 


36 Of Peleus ill fortune in burying bis friends. Husbands that will be good, make huſwwifes nought. 

Ld Peleu plaines his fortune and ill chance, 33 Of writing with double pointing. 

That ſtill be brings his friends unto the graves It is ſaid,that King Edward of Carnarvan lying at Berk- 
Goo! Peleus,! — hadſt led the dance, ly Caſtle priſoner,a Cardinal wrote to bus Keeper, Ed- 
And I had pointed thee what friends to have, vardum occidere noli,timere bonum eſt , which being 


read with the point at timere , it coft the King bis lije- 
37 To my Lady Royers,of breaking ber bitches leg. Here enſues as doubtſull a point, but 1 truſt ,not ſo dan" 


gerous. 
Aſt night you laid it(Madam)inourdiſh, D Ames are indu d with vertuesexcellevr, 
How that a maid of ours(whom we muſt check) Nhat man is he can prove that they offend ? 
Had broke your bitches leg, I ſtraight did wiſk Daily they ſervethe Lord with good intent: 
The baggage rather broken had her neck : Seld 'hey diſpleaſe their husbands. to their end 
You took my anſwer well, and all was whiſh, Alwaies to pleaſe them well they do intend : 
But take me right, l meant in that I aid, Never in them one ſhall find ſhrewdnefſe much. 
Your baggage bitch, and not my baggage maid, Such are their humour, and their grace is ſuch. 


14 Ts 


v . 


34 To my Lady Rogers. 


Dod Madame, in this verſe obſerve one point, 
Char it ſeemes the Writerdid appoint 
W1th ſmootheſt oyle of praiſe your eates to noĩnt; 
Yet one his purpote ſoon may diſappoint, 
For in this verſe di:parting but a point, 
Will put this verſe ſo clearly out of joynt, 
That al! this praiſe will ſcant be worth a point. 


35 To her Daughter upon the ſame paint, reading the 
ſame verſe with anatber point. 


D Ames are indu'd with vertues excellent, 

\Vhac manis he can prove that? they offend 

Daily: they ierve the Lord with good intent 

Scld i they diſpleaſe their husbandsto their end 

Alwayes : to pleaſe them well they do intend 
Never: in them one ſhall fiad ſhrewdnefſe much. 
Such are their humours, and their graces ſuch. 


Mall, the former verſes this may teach you, 
That ſome deceive, ſome are deceiv'd by ſhowes, 
For this verſe in your praiſe ſo ſmooth that goes, 
With one falle point or ſtop did over-reach you, 
And turn the praiſe to ſcorne,therimes to proſe, 
By which you may be ſlanderd all as Shrowes : 
And ſome(perh1ps) may ſay, and ſpeak no treaſon, 
The verſes had more time, the proſe more reaſon. 


37 Compariſon of the Sonnet and the Epigram. 


Nce, by miſhap,two Poets fell a ſquaring, 
The Sonnet and our Epigram comparing ; 
And Fauſt us having long demur'd upon it, 
Yet at the laſt gave ſentence forthe Sonnet. 
Now,for ſuch cenſuce.this his chiefe defence is, 
Their ſugred taſt beſt likes his likreſſe ſenſes. 
Well, though I grant Sugar may pleaſe the taſt, 
Yet let my verſe have ſalt tomake ic laft. 


38 Of an accident of ſaying grace at the Lady Rogers,who 


uſed to dine exceeding late. Written to bis wiſe. 


Aal, in your ſhort abſence from this place, 
My ſelfe here dining at your mothers bord, 
Your little ſonne did thus begio his grace 
T he eyes of all things look on thee, O Lord, 
And thou their ſood doſt give them in due ſeaſon. 
Peace boy,quoth I,not more of thisa word, 
For in this place this Grace hath little reaſon ; 
When as we ſprak to God, we mult ſpeak true. 
And though the meat be good in taſt aud ſeaſon, 
This ſeaſon for a dinner is not due: 
Then peace I ſay,to Jie to God is treaſon. 
Say on, my boy, ſaith ſhe, your father mocks, 
Clownes,and not Courtiers,uſe to go by clocks, 
Courtien by clocks, ſaid L, and Clowns by cocks, 
No if your mother chide with me for this, 
Then you muſt reconcile us with a kiſſe. 


S. Ioun Haxrtnorons Epigrami, 


39 Of Don Pedro and bis Poetry. 


Ir, I ſhall tell you newes, en know it, 
Our noble fi — — Poet. 
His verſes all abroad are read and ſhown, 
And he himſelfe doth ſweare they are his own, 
His own? tis true,for he for them hath paid 
Two crownes 4 Sonnet, as I heard it ſaid. 
So Ellen hath faire teeth, that in her purſe 
She keeps all night, and yet ſleeps nev t the worſe. 
So widow Lethia with her painted hide, 
Seem'd,for the time to make a handſome bride. 
If Pedro be for this a Poet cal'd, 
So you may call one hairie that is bald. 


49 A comfort ſor poore Poets. 


Dom hereafter for penſi ons need not care, 

Who call you beggars,you may call them lyeti, 
Verſes ate grown ſuch merchantable ware, 

That now for Sonaets ſellers arc and buyers. 


41 Againſt a ſooliſh Satyriſt. 


Read that Satyre thou intitleſt firſt, 

And laid aſide the reſt, and over-paſt, 
And (ware, I thought, that th' author was accurſt, 
That that firſt Satyte had not been his laſt. 


43 An Epitapb in commendation of George Turberyill? 
a learned Gentlcman. wy 


Vi times were yet but rude, thy pen endevored 
To polliſh Barbariſme with purer ſtile : 
When times were grown moſt old, thy beart perſevered 
Sincere and juſt,unſtain'd wich gifts or guile. 
Now lives thy ſoule, though from thy corps difſevered, 
There high in bliſſe, bere cleare in fame the ile 

To which I pay this debt of due tharkſgiving, 

My pen doth praiſe thee dead, thine grac d me living. 


43 Tothe Queens Majeſtie,when ſhe ſound fault with ſame 
particular mattert in Milacmos Metamorphoſis. 


Dor. Sor*aigne , tale this true, though podre ex- 
Of all the errours of A iſac mot Mule, (cuſe, 
A hound that of a whelp my ſelſe hath bred, 
And at my band and table taught and fed, 
When other curs did fawn and flartercoldly, 
Did ſpring and !eap,and play with me too boldly : 
For which, although my Pages check and rate him, 
Yer ſtill my ſelf doth much more love then hate him. 


44 To the Ladies of the Queens Privy chamber,at the 
making of their perſumed privy at Richmond. 


T be Booke banged in chaines ſaith thus : 
Aire Dames, if any rooke in ſcotne, and ſpite 
Me, that , iſac mot Muſe in mirth did wine, 
To ſatisſie the ſin, lo, here in chaines 
For aye to bang, my Maſter he ordaines. 
Yet deem the deed to him no derogation, 


Pp 3 But 


S, Ioun Hantnorons Epigrams. 


; ; ike 1 ſtill it is preſum d 
But doom to this device new commendation I like it not, for p L 
But here you ſee, fecle, ſmell that his conveyance Who ſmelleth ever well, ſmels never well. 
Hach freed this noyſome place from all annoyance, x | 
Now — —— the work mock, envy, taunt, 30 Miſacmos aqgaixſ bu Boolg. 
Whole ſervice in this place may make moſt vaunt: 
If us, or you to praiſe it weie moſt meet. He Wiiter and the matter well might meer, 
You that made ſowre,or us that make it ſweet ? Were he as eloquent at it is ſeet. 
, 45 To Maſter Cooke tho. Queen Atturney,that was inci- 31 Of Cloacina and Sterquitius. 
| — ted to call Miſacmos into the Starre chamber, but refu- i 
— ſed it : ſaying,be that could give another a Venus had a 'T adored with bigh — n 


\ 


ons Dame Cloacing and the Lord Sterquitins, 
995 that of dainty fare make deare proviſion, Two perſons in their Stare of great affinitie. 
If ſome bad Cookes marre it with dreſſing eyill, But we, that ſcorn opinions ſo pernitious, 


Are wont to ſay in jeſt. but juſt deriſion, Are taught by Truth well try d adore the Trinitie. 
The meat from God, the Cooks came from the Dixell. And, who fo care of uue Religion takes, 
But if this diſh, though draffe in apparition, Will chink ſuch Saints well (hrined ia AI AX. 
Were made thus ſavvc'd,a ſer vice not uncirill, 
Say ye thertaſt,and not digeſt the Book, 1 To the Sueene when ſhe was pacified,and had ſent 
The Dev'll go with the mcat,Ged wich the Cook. Miſac mes thanks ſor the invention. 


46 Againſt Lynus, a1V riter that ſound ſault A Poet once of Trajan beg'd a Leaſe, 


wih the Metamorphoſis. (Trajan,terrour of Warre,Mirrour of Peace ) 
Tru to give to me a ſpightfull frump, And doubting how his writings were accepted, 
Said that my writings ſavourd of the Pump, *Gainft which he heard ſome Courtiers had excepted , 
And that my Muſe, for want of matter, takes He came to him, and with oll due ſubmiſſion, 
An Argument to write ef from the lakes. Deliver'd this ſhorr Verſe, with his Perir jon * 
Well Lyn, ſpeak each reader as he thinks, \ , "Deare Soreraigne,if you like not of my writings, 
Though thou of Scepters wrat*ſt,and I of ſinks, rant this ſweet cordiall to a ſpirit daunted. 


Yer ſome will ſay, comparing both together, Aut if you read and like my poote inditings, 


My wit bri i j Then ard let this ſmall ſure be granted. 
y wit brings matter ———;. 'Of which ſhor: Verſe l Hd enſu'd ry fruit, 


47 Of Garlicke,to my Lady Rogers. I of the Prince obtain d his ſute. 
F Leeks you like, and do the ſmell diſlike " « | T2 7 
— you ſhall not ſmell the Leck; 3 $3 A Poets privileage. 
If youof Onions would the ſem: expell — 1 
Eat Gatlick, that will drown the — ſmell : — and _—_ EY old emolement. 
But fure, 'oainſt Garlicks ſavout, at one word, Chaitcr,to darc all without controlement. 


I know but one receipt what's that? (golook.) 
148 A diſh of dainties for the Divel.. 


$4 To Fauſtus. 


Auſtus finds fault my Epigtam are ſhort, 


Godly Farher ſitting on a draught, Becauſe to read them he doth make ſome ſpore : 
Ar: do as need and nature hathus taught, I thank thee Fauſſ us, though tbou judgeſt — 
Mumbled (as was his manner) certaine prayers 2 Ere long lle make thee ſweare they be too long. 
— _ m the —.— ſtra — repaites, 

to revile him be begins, ainſf Fauſtus. 
Alledring ha ſack prayers are deadly faves, 35 Againf 
And that it prov'd he was devoid of grace, Hat is the cauſe, Fauſt us, that in diſlike 
To ſpeak to God in ſo unſit a place. 8 ſtill doth tpugh thee with a Pike? 
The reverend man(though at the firſt diſmaid, It breedeth in my mind a great confu 
Yet ſtrong in fai.h,rhus ro the Divell ſaid ; To think what he ſhould mean by ſuch eluſion. 
Thou damned Spirit, wicked, falſe, and lying, Trow'f thou he means, that thou mightſt make a Pike- 
Deſpanring thine own good, and ours envying: That cannot be, for that thou art no like man. (man? 


Each take hu due, and me thou canft not hurt, Thy crazed bones cannot endure the ſhock, 
To God my prayer l meant, to thee the dirt. Beſides manner is to ſpeakin mock. 
Pure prayer aſcendi to him that h gh doth fie. Or ist becauſe the Pikeꝰs a greedy fiſh, 
Done fals the filth, for ficnds of hell moie fie, Devoures(as thou doſt) many a dainty diſh ? 


And in another ſort. and more unkind, 


49 Of Don Pedro bis ſweet breath. Will bire and ſpoile thoſe of thy proper kind 
Ow itt, Don Pedroy breath is ſtill perfum's, Ordoth he mean thou art a quarrell-piker, 


And that he neverlike himſelfe doth ſmell? That amongſt men wert never thought a ftriker ? : 
1 


In this be ſayes theu art a Chriſtian brother, 

I hat ſtricken on one care thou turn'ſt the other. 

Or doth be mean that thou would'ſt pick a thank? 

No ſure, for of that fault I count thee frank. 

How can thy tale to any man be grateful, 

V hoſe per ſon,manners,face.and alls ſo hate full 
1 hen, Fauſſ as, I ſuſpect yer one thing worſe, 


I bou haſt pickt fomwhat els, Whats that? a purſe ? 


36 Of Miſconceivirg. 


Adies,you blame my verſes of ſcunilitie, 

While with the double ſenſe you were deecin'd. 
Now you confeſle them free from inciv ihue. 
Take heed henceforth you be not miſconceiv d. 


$7 How the Bath is like Purgatory. 


V RED it bea Fable or a Story, 
That Beda and others write of Purgatory 1 


I know no place that more reſemblance bath 
With that ſame Purgatory,then the Ba he. 

Men there with pames do purge their paſſed (ins, 
Many with paines purge here their parched skins: 
Fryiog and freezing are the paines there told, 
Here the chiefe paine conſiſts in heat and cold, 
Confuſed cries, vapour and ſmoke, and ſtink, 
Arecertaine here : that there they are,ſome think. 


There fire burnes Lords and Lots without teſpect. 


Our water for his force works like effect: 
T hence none can bedeliyered without praying, 
Hence no man is delivered without paying. 
Bur once eſcaped thence, hath ſure ſalvation, 
But thoſe go hence, ſtill feare recidivation. 


| $8 Of going to Barbe. 


- — * . 
ommep phaſe long uſed here hath been, 
AE" 2 tian no ſome credit hath : 
Thardivers Ladigscomming to the Bathe, 


— — ſee and to be ſeen. 
But if I iN ou declare my conſcience briefly, 


I cannot think/fthat is their artant chiefly, 
For as | heare that moſt of them have dealt, 
They chicfly came to feel, and to be felt. 


$9 Of plaine dealing. 


M. writings oft diſpleaſe you + what's the matter ? 


You love notto heare truth,norl to flatter, 
60 Againſt Paulus. 


Ecauſe in theſe fo malecontented times, 

{ pleaſe my ſelfe with private recreation 
In reading or in ſweeteſt contemplation, 
Or writing ſomtimes proſe, oft pleaſant times: 
Paulus, whom | have thought my friend ſomtimes, 
Secks all he may to raint my reputation: 
Not with complaint nor any hainous crimes, 
Bur onely ſaying in his ſcoffing faſhion, 
Theſe Wiiters that ſtill ſavour of the Schooles, 
Frame to themſelyes a Paradiſe of fooles. 


S'. Joux Hanrncortrons Epigrams. 


But while he ſcornes our mirth and plaine ſimplicity, | 


Himſelfe doth faile to Af7riche and to Jude, 

And ſecks with helliſh paiacs, yet doth not finde 

That bliſſe, in which he frames his wiſe felicitie. 
Now which of twaine is bet, ſu e wiſe man tell, 
Our Paradiceor cls wiſe Paulus hell. 


6 t Of Caius burts in the warre. 


Ai of late return'd from Flemiſh warres, 
Of certaine little ſcratches beares the skarres, 
And for that moſt of them are ia kis face, 
With tant plus beau he ſhowes them for his gract 
Yer came they not by dint of Pike or Dart, 
But with a pot, à pint, ox els a quatt. 
But be nev*; makes his boaſt, how and by whom 
He hathreceiy'd a greater blow at home. 


62 Of % Welch Gentlemen. , 


Heard among ſome other prettie Tales, 

Huw once there was two Gentlemen of Wales 
Of noble bloud,defeended of his Haule7 - 
That from our Ladies gowae did taken. * 
Theſe twoſ thus goes the tale. ad, 

Did — — 0 way : wh 
And /for *twas comberſome to wearea boot) 
For their more eaſe they needs would walkafdot . 
Their fare was dainty,and of noſmall colt,” 

For ev'ry meale they cal'd for bak'd and roſt. 

And left they ſhould their beſt apparell lack, 

Each of them bare his Wardrobe at his back. 
Theirerrant was, but ſore againſt their wils, 

To Weſtminſter, to ſpeak with Maſter Miles. 

No marvell men of ſuch a ſumptuous dyet, 

Were brought into the Sear-chamber for a ryot. 
Theſe Squires one night arrived at a towne, 

To look their lodgings when the Sun was down. 
And for the lnne- kecper his gates had locked, 

In haſt (like men of ſome account) tbey knocked. 
The drowſie Chamber laine doth 25k who's there, 
They told that Gentlemen of Wales they were. 

How many, quoth the man, ia there of you ? 
Quoth they, Here is /obn ap Rice, ap 19nes,ap Hue, 

And Nicholas, ap Steven, ap Gilet, ap Dad. 

Then Gentlemen adieu, quoth he, God ſave ye. 

Your Worſhips might have had a bed or twaine, 
But how can that ſuffice ſo great a traine ? 


S 
* 


63 To Maſter Maior of Bat he, that Bat be is like Paradice 


[r,if you either angry were, or ſorie, 

That I have likened Bathe to Purgatory 
Loe, to regaine your favour in a trice, 
Ile prove it much merelike to Paradice. 
Man was at firſt in Paradicecreated, 
Many men ſtill in Batheare piocieated. 
Man lived there in ſtate of Innocence, 
Here many live in wit like Innocents. - 
There ſprang the heads of foure moſt noble ſtreames. 
From hence flow (| prings not match'd in any Realmes. 
Thoſe ſprings and fruits brought help for cach difeafe, 
Theſe unto many maladies bring caſe. 
Man there was mony leſſe, naked and poore. 
Pp 3 Many 


- Many go begging here from doore to doore, 
Man there did taſt the tree he was forbidden. 
Here many men taſt fruits makes them be chidden. 
Angels dwell there in pure and ſhining habit. 
Angecls-like faces ſome this place inhabit. 
Angels let in all areadmined thither. 

Angels keep in all are admitted hither. 
Many are (aid to go to beav'n from thence, 
Many ate ſent to heav'n or hell from hence, 
But in this one thing likenefſemolt is fram'd, 
That men in Bathe go naked,nor aſham'd, 


64 Of Don Pedrot debit. 


Y Pedro's out of debt, be bold to ſay it, 
For they are (aid to owe, that mean to pay it, 


65 Of one that vom d to diſ-inberit his ſonne, and 
give his goods to the poore. 


A Citizen that dwelt beate Temple-barre, 
By hap one day fell with his ſonne at jarre ; 
4 Whom for his evill life and led demerit, 
He oft affirm'd,he would quicediſ-19herit, 

And row'd his eds cad lends all to the 8 
His ſonnc( what with his play, What with his whore) 
Was ſn conſumꝰ'd at laſt. as he did lack 
Meat for his mouth, and clothing for his back. 

O crafty poverty ! his father now 

May give him ali he hath, yet keep his vow. 


66 Oſa preciſe Cobler and an ignorant Curat. 


A Cobler and a Curat once diſputed 

a forc a Iudge, about the Queenes InjunRions, 

And ſith that ſtill the Cutat was confuted, 

One ſa1d*rwas fit that they ewo changed functions. 
Nay ſaid the ludge, that motion much 1 lothe, 
Bucif you will, wee l make them Coblers both. 


67 Of Lynus Perry, 


Wi yu thinks that he and I are friends, 
Then all his Poems unto me he ſends : 
Hu Diſticks, Satyrs, Sonnets, and Exameters, 
His Epigrams, his Lyricks,his Pentamerers. 
Thea l muſt cenſure them, l muſt correct them, 
Then onely I mult order and direct them 
I read ſome three or foure,and paſſe the reſt, 
And when for anſwer | by him am preft, 
I ſay,that all of them ſome — 
For certa ne uſes I could make them ſerve. 
Bur yet his rime is harſh une v n bis number, 
The —— much, the matter both doth cumber; 
His words too ſtrange, his meanings are too myſtick, 
But at one wed 1d indure his Diſtick l 
And yet might I perſwade him in mine humour, 
Not to affect vaine praiſe of common rumour, 
Then ſhould he write cf nothing: for indeed 
Gladly of nothing I his verſe would read. 


A* uſe there was among ſome Pythagoreans, 
If we girecreditto the beſt Hiſtorians, 


S'. Iloun Hanincrons Ppigrams. 


68 0/ one that ſeeks tobe ſte lied. being no Pythagerean. 


How they that would obſerve the courſe of Starres, 
Io purge the yapours that our cleare ſight tarres, 
And bring the braine unto a ſerled quiet, 

Did keep a wondrous ſtrict and ſpariog diet, 
Drink water from the pureſt heads of ſpcings, 

Eat Herbs and flowers,not taſt of living things: 
And then to thisſcant fare, theit books applying, 
They cald this ſparing Diet Stellifying. 


Then thinkeſt chou,profeſſed Epicure, 


That never couldeſt vertuous paines indure, 

That cat'ſt fat Venſon, bow acſt Claret Wine, 

Doſt play till twelve, and ſlecp till after nine, 
And ina Coach like Uulcans ſonne doſt ride, 
I kat chou art worthy to be ſtelliſi d 


63 Againſi Momus. 


1 Nomus loves mens lives and lines to ſcan, 
Let ſaid (by chance) I was an honeſt man. 
But yet one fault of mine he ſtraight rehearſes, 
Which is, Iam ſo full of toyes and verſes. 
True, omas, true, that is my fault, I grant. 
Yet when thou ſhalt thy chiefeſt vettue vaun 
I know ſome worthy Sprites one might entics, 
To leave that greateft Vertue for this vice. 


20 Of Galla aud ber tawny ſanne. 


Wu Gala and my ſelſe do talk together, 

Her face ſhe ſhrowds with fan of tawny Fether, 

And while my thought ſom hat thereof deriſerh, 

A double doubt within my mind ariſeth : 

As fitſt, her skin or fan which looketh brighter, 

And ſecond,whether thoſe her looks be lighter, (den, 
Then that ſame Plume wherwith her looks were bid- 
But if I cleer'd theſe doubts, I ſhould be chidden. 


71 To hi & iſe, for ftriking ber Dog. 


1 little Dog that bark'd as I came by, 
| — by hap ſo hard — kim ciy, 
Aud ſtraight you put nger in your eye, 
And lowring fate and ask'd t make — 
Love me and love my Dog. thou didſt teply: 
Love, as both ſhould be low d, I will ſaid I, 
And feal'd it with a kiſſe. Then by and by 
Clear d were the clouds of thy faire frowning ikie. 
Thus ſmall event great maſteries may try. 
For I by this do at their meaning gueſſe, 
That beat a Whelp afote a Lyoneſſe. 


7 Apainſt a M ittal Broker that ſet biewife to ſale. 


] See thee ſell Swords, Piſtels,Clokes,and Govnes, 
With Dublets,Shops,and they that pay thee crowner, 
Do(as*tis reaſon) beare away the ware, 
Which to ſupply is thy continuall care. 
But thy wives ware far better ratedoth hold, 
Which unto ſundry chapmen's daily ſold. : 
Her Fayre laſts all the yeare, and doth not finiſh, 
Not doth her ware ought leſſen or diminiſh. 


7z3 Of 


73 Of bis tranſlation of Arioſto. 


[ Spent ſome years, and months,and weeks, and dayes, 


In Engliſhing th' Italian Arioft. 

And ſtraight ſome offe:'d Epigtams in ptaiſe 

Of that my thank leſſe paines and fruitleſſe coſt, 

But while this offer did my ſpirits raiſe, 

And that I told my friend thereof in poſt; 

He difapprov'd the purpoſe many wayes, 

And with this proverb prov'd it labour loſt 1 
Good Ale doth need no ſigne, good Wine no buſh, 
Gocd verſe of praiſeis needs not paſſe a ruſh. 


74 Of Cinna's Election. 


Vee Cinna makes no queſtion he's ele&, 
Yet lewdly lives: I might believe him better, 
If he would change his life, oc change one letter, 
And ſay that he is ſure he is eject 
An holy, true, and long preſerved purity, 
May hap,and but perhap breed ſuch ſecurity, 


9s The Author tea Daughter of nine yearg old. 


13 pride in Damſels is a hatefull vice, 
Yet could I like a Noble-minded Gir le, 
That would demand me things of coſtly price, 
Rich Velvet gowns, pendents, and chaines of Pearle, 
Carknetsof Aggats,cut with rare device, 
Not that hereby ſhe ſhould my mind intice 
To buy ſuch things againſt both wit and profit, 
But I like well ſhe ſhould be worthy of it. 


96 Te the Earle of Ex. of one envious of 
Atioſto tranſlated. 


Y noble Lord,. ſome men have thought me proud, 
Maut. my Furisſo is ſo ſpread, 
And that your Lordſhip hath it ſeen and read, 
And have my veine,and paine therein allow'd, 
No ſure, l ſay, and long time fince have vow d, 
My fancies ſhall not with ſuch baits be fed, 
Nor am 1 fram'd ſo light in foot or head, 
That I ſhould dance at ſound of praiſescrown'd 2 
Yet le confeſſe,thispleas'd me when I heard it, 
How one that ever carps at others writings, 
Yet ſeldome ſhowes any of his inditiogs, 
With much ado gave up his hungry verdit, 
"Twas well he aid, but twas but a tranſlation, 
Is't not a Ram that buts of ſuch a faſhion ? 


97 Oſa ſpeechleſſe woman. Tobiswiſe. 


Curſt wife of her husbands dealings doubting, 
At his home comming ſilent was and mute, 
And when with kindneſſe he did her ſalute, 
She held her peace, and lowring ſate and powting, 


Which humor that he thought to check with Gowring : 


He caus d one ſecretly to raiſe a brute 

I hat ſhe lay ſpeechleſſe : ſtraight the Bell doth tole, 
And men devoutly giv'n praid for her ſoule. 

Then ſome kind goflips made a ſpeciall ſute 


S'. Ioun Harxrtnorons Epigrams. 


To viſit her. her hard caſe to condole: 
She wondred at the cauſe : but when ſhe knew it, 
Fiom that time forward ſo her tongue did role, 
That her goodman did wiſh he bad been breechleſſt, 
When firſt he gave it forth, that ſhe was ſpeechleſſe. 
Well then, my Aol, leſt my miſhap be ſuch, 
Be neyvet dumb, yet never ſpeak too much. 


78 Of edun horſe. 


V Yeo you and I, Paulus once Hackneys hit d, 
Rode late to Rochefter,my Hackney tir'd. 
You that will loſe a friend to coine a jeſt, ; 
Plaid thus on me and my poare tyred beaſt 
Mark, in Miſacmos horſe a wondrous change, 
A ſuddea Metamorphoſis moſt ſtrange. 
His horſe was gray at riſing of the Sun, 
And now you plaine may ſee his Horſe is dun. 
Well, Paulus,thus with me you pleaſe to ſport , 
But thus againe your ſcoffe I can retort, 
Your haire was black,and therein was your glory : 
But in two yearesit grew all gray and boary, 
Now like my Hackney worn with too much travel, 
Mir'd in the clay, or tired in the gravell : 
Whale rwo yeare more over your head ate run, 
Your haireis neither black. gor gray, us dun. 


79 Of Leda that plaid at Tablet with ber buaband. 


— tales are told of Leda be not fables, 

[hou with thy husbanꝗ doſt play falſe at Tables. 

Firſt,thou ſo cunningly a Die canfl ſlurre, 

To ſtrike an Ace ſo dead, it cannot ftirre, 

Then play thou for a pound, ot for a pin, 

High men ot low men ſtill are foiſted in. 

Third!y through, for free entrance is no fearing, 

Yet thou doſt over-reach him ſtill at bearing 1 

If poore Almes-ace,or Sincti, have been the caff, 

Thou bear'ſt too many men, thou bear'ſt too falk. 

Well Leda heare my counſell, uſe it nor, 

Els your faire game may have ſo foul a blor, 
That he to loſe,or lea ve, will firſt adventure, 
Thea in ſo ſhametull open points to enter. 


$80 Of Sooth-/aying, to the Queene of England. 


ME Queens ſhun furure mifchiefe by forerellivg 

Them,among Sooth-(ayers,*twereexcellentdwel- 

But if there be no means, ſuch harms expelling, (ling: 

The knowledge makes the grief the more excelling. 
well yet deare Liege, my ſoule thiscomfort doth, 
That of theſe Soothſayers very few ſay ſooth. 


81 How an Ad may prove an Elephant, 


II hath been ſaid, to give good ſpirits hope, 

IA Knight may prove a King, a Clark a Pope. 

But our young, ſpirits diſdaining all old Rules, 

Compar'd by holy Writ, to Norſe and Mules : 

tis vaine with ancient Proverbs to provoke 

To vertuous courſe, with theſe ſuch beare no ſtroke? 
Then theirold pride let my new Proverbdauat, 
An Aﬀe may one day mom an Elephant. 

P 4 
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S. Ioun HaninGrTONs Epigrams. 


22 Of preciſe Lawyer. 84 Of one that is unwilling to lend moxcy. 


. Hen l but buy two ſuitt of rich appar: 1! 
— —— 15 agar yd VV: lome — horſe againf — — 
Yet one that lofty bare his looks and ſtately, unging, 
And howſorr'r his mind was in fincerity, 
Nu ſpeech and manners ſhew*d a great auſterity. 
This Lawyer hop'd to be a bidden gueſt, © 
With divers others to a Goſſips fealt 
Where though that many did by entercourſe, 
Exchange ſomtimes from this to that diſcourſe ; 
Yet one bent brow and frown of him was able 
Togovern all the talk was at the table. 
His manner was(perhaps to help digeſtion) 
Still to Divinity to dra each queſtzon ? 
In which his tongue extravagant would range, 
And he pronoanced Maxims very ſtrange. 
Firſl, he affimꝰ'd it was a paſſing folly, 
Jo think one day more then another holy. 
If one ſaid Michaelmas, ſtraight he would chide, 
And tell hem they muſt call it Michaels tide. 
If one had ſucca d, to ſay (at is the faſhion) 
Ch iſt Helo, *twas witch-craft.and deſety d damnation. 


Rich Qui utus that ſame ViſerNlie and cunning, 
Yer my great friend, begin: to pick a quarrel}, 
To tell me ho hit credit is in perill; 

Hew ſome great Lord ( v hoſe name may not be ſpoken) 
With him for twenty thouſand crow nes had broken, 
Then with a fained ſigh and ſigne of ſorrow, 
Swearing he thinks theſe Lords will quite undo him, 
He cals his ſervant Oliver 1nto him, 

And ſends to the Exch- ige, tote onuſe 

One thouſand pounds, muſt needs be paid ro worrow, 
Thus would he blind nine cyes with this abuſe, 

And thinks,though he was ſure I came ro borrow, 
That nov | needs muſt ſhut my mouth for ſhame. 
Fie, S ulntus, ſie, then when I ſpeak deny me, 

But to deme me thus, before I try thee, 

Bluſh and confcflc that you be too tco blame. 


84 Apainſi Promw'ers. 


Now uin he talked thus you mult ſuppoie, \fe Spies, diſſin bers of the publike reft, 

T he oof p cup came ofen from his Hoe, TYLL firped utengs the nue mans tight that wee st. 

And wore ts the warm ſyice / the warm weather, Pack lepce exiÞ'd to defart lands and waſt, 

A: leaft Het or thr ec together. And dnok the cup that you made others raft. 

A plcata N92 et: lep: by words in mind, Burt yer the | rc to you doth beunty f1 ov, 

And ben 1: facczecin fcorn ſard, keep behind. 1 hat doth your very les on you below. 

tw 10 (rative great offtence, 

a. ehren [ave-ieverence. 86 Aga” bee wu! 'Tu7 

. | h other fave 1 feared you 

Wow henkavecal's fave-rev rence witch-craf: too F you will ſur vd teu ſaſe from all miſhaps, 
nt Ow hee fenf many 2f cr claps; 

83 A Fs; e wle : Aſſes fuel; ny Auf Fut not in any once toe wach belief + 


Your Oy will be the Ic fe, fo will your prick. 


I V V. en making harmful guns, unfruirful ęloſſes, 


S l quite confurre ou; Rarely Oaks to aſhes; 87 O lc os reconciling 
z When Lavy hls the land with blos and daſhes, fy = 
3 M hen land long quiet, held concealed paſſes D "cle (44, beware 2 reconciled for, 
4 When wane and nuce playes paſſes and repaſſes, 


For,;hough he ſooth with words, he ſeeks your wo, 
s When Monopolics are giv'n of toyes and traſkes: But I would have my friend late teconcil d. : 
6 When Courtieis mar good clothes withcuts&flaſhes, Bewa.c then Dicke,leſt he be worſe begiul d. 

7 When Lads hall th: ak it free to lie with Laſles, 


3 \\ ben cleręy 1omes to buy, ſell none abaſhes, 8? Of Leca that [ayes ſhe is fure to be ſaved. 
o Whenfoul skins are made fait W nrw found waſhes, . | 
10 When |1rinsare ſe: on work with Greens & Naſjbes, Ince Ic knew that fore Ore waseleted, (broaft: 
11 When Lechers learn to ſtir up luft with laſhes, Abe bu yes rich clothes fares well, and makes her 
When vl: wneſſe vaniſhes varnnefle furpaſies, Her com he | emple of the Poly GhoP 
Some hall p1ow Elephants, were known but Aﬀes Muſt be mine cher tfhed ard more: ctyccted: 
u- L Hlnethfünle he ſubeded. 
8, Tm) Lily Rogers e ber trat Paine. el Leda,that her friend A mos feares, 
YOur fervrant Fc for | eparies hath lu'd Thar ull he get a mind of more \ub-niflion, 
d een Frare*, IAK“ him how his matter paſſes. And pipe that corps with Hyſope of contrition, \ 
He ro che his | eftator left rot afles. And waſh: that finfull foul with falrifh reares, (Wes, 
By which nes him thiezecutor would allude. Though Quailes ſheeats, thebgh Gold end Pearle ſhe 
! "* I awyers French both dull and rude, Ver ſure ſhe do h with damned © ere and Dathan, 
„ehe plea my learming lane ſurpaſſes. But feed and clad a Synagogue of Sathan. 
Y-+ when remotes of both fides 1 had vicw'd 
In Forma paper,this I did conclude ; 89 Toilc Laiy Rogen, of ler unprofitable paring. 


He was ict» Paupcr,2d all bis Counſfell aſſes: 
Ye: you would give a handred crownes or twame, V VI. to you ſomtimes make fnendly motion, 
That you could cearc diſcharge your ſervant Faire, 


Io ſytua up your ſuperfluous proviſion, 
r 


Orſell che ſame for coyne or for devotion, 
To make thereof among the poorediviſion , 
Straight you anſwer me, half in deriſion, 
And bid me ſpeak againſt your courſe no more 2 
For plenty you do love, ſtore is no ſore. 
Bur ah, ſuch ſtote is enemy to plenty, 
You waſle for feare to want, I dare aſſume ir : 
For, while to ſell, ſpend, give, you make ſuch dainty, 
Keep corn and cloth, till tat and rot conſume it, 
Let meat ſo mould, till musk cannor perfume it, 
And by ſuch fpating.ſcek to mend ſuch ſlere, 
Sore is ſuch ſtore, and God offending (ore. 


go Againſt Church-robbers ,upon a picture that 
hangs where it is worthy. 


He Germans have a by-word at this houre , 
By Luther taught, by Pairrersskill expteſt, 
How Sathan daily Fryers doth deyoure, 
Whom ia ſhort ſpace he doth ſo well digeſt, 
I hat paſſing downe through his pofteriour parts, 
Tall ſouldieis thence he tothe world delivers, 
And out they ſſie, all am d with pikes and darts, 
With halberts, and with muskets, and calvers, 
According to this Lutheran opinions, 
They that devoure whole Churches and their reats, 
I meane our Favourites and Courtly Minions, 
Void Forts and Caſtles in theu excrements. 


91 ATalco Rahe diffraining ſer rent. 
[ 0 my Lady Roges. 


I Heard a pleaſant tale at Cammington, 


There where my Lady dwelr,cal'd, I be faire Nan, 


How one that by his office was Deceiver, 

(My 10-1gue oft trips) | ſhould have ſaid Receiver, 
O: ro ſpeak plaine and wruc,an arrant Bayly, 

Such as about the Country travell daily, 

'T hat when the quarter day was two dayes paſt, 
Went preſently to gather rents in haft, 


Andif(as oft it hapt) he brake manner, 
He ſtraight would plead the cu of the Mannor, 
Swearing he might diſtraine all sand chattell, 


Were it in moveables or els quick catrell. 

This Bayliffe comming to a Tenement, 
In the Tenants abſence ſtrain'd hu wife for reat ; 
Jn which the beaft  plyable he found, 
—— needs to drive —— nd. 

Tenant by intelligence di e, 

The — 2 e: 
And io the Bayliffes wife he went complaining, 
Of this her —— uſage in diſtraining. 
Remueſting her like curteſies to render, 
And to accept ſuch tem as he would tender. 
She, & he het moved with ſome ſtrange compaſſion, 
Ot that his tale did put ber in new paſſion, 
Accepts his paiment like a gentle ywench , 


S'. Ioux Hanirncorons Epigrams. 


The end of the firft Boote =. 


All coine was currant,Engliſh,Spaniſh,Frenck : 

And when ſhe taken had his _ irt ace, 

I think that with a kiſſe ſhe ſealꝰd the quittance · | 

When next theſe husbands mer, they chaf̃t, they curſt, 

Happy was ke that could cry Cuckold ſirſſ. 

From ſpighi full words they fell to daggers drawing, 

And after each to other threatned la wing. 

Each party ſecks to make him ſtrong by faction, 

In ſeverall Courts they enter ſeverall ation, 

AQtions of Battery, act ions in the Caſe, 

With ryors,romts,difturbed all the place. 

Much bloud, much money had been ſpilt and ſpent, 

About this fooliſh ſtraining tor the tent; 

Save that a gentle luftice of the Peace, 

Willing to cauſe ſuch fooliſh quarrell ceaſe, 

Prevail'd fo wich the parties by entreaty, 

Of concord both agreed to have a treaty : 

And both refer d the matter to the luſtice, 

Who having well obſerved what a jeſt is : 

To think Ho Cuckolds were fo fairely parted, 

Each haviog tane the blow that never (marted, 

He charged each of them ſhake hands together, 

And when they met to ſay,Good morrow brot her: 
Thus each quit other all old de bts 04 driblers, 
And fer the Hates head gainſt the Gooſes giblets. 


93 Ofcaſſ ing out ſpirits with ſaſt ing. without prayer. 


A vertuous Dame that for her Rate and quality, 

Did ever love to keep great hoſpitalitie, 

Mer name | muſt not name in plaiae reciting, 

But thus, the chiefcſt inſtrument in wanng, 

Was by Duke Hung ghefts fo boldly baunted, 

That her good rind thereby was ſhrevedly daunted. 

$he ſighing,ſaid one day io a carcledſe jeſter, 

Tbeſe ill bred ghefts my boerd and houſe fo peſler, 

Tha: 1 pray God of: times with all my heart, 

Thar they would leave this haunt,and hence depart ? 

Me that by his ewn humour _ gheſt, 

What manner ſprite theſe ſmell- feaſſs had poſſeſt, 
Told ber, the ſureſt way ſuch ſpirits our-caſtiog, 
Was to leave prayer a while, and fall to fafling. 


94 Againſt Itu a Poet. 


] Ti with leaden ſword doth wound my Mule, 

[tis whoſe Muſe in uncouth termes doth ſwagger, 
What ſhould | with Jr for this abuſe, 

But to his leaden {word,a woodden dagger ? 


94 Of Wind. 


C diu, nome reckon'd of thy wife a _ 
While each man might without all ler or cumber, 
kut fincea watch ore her thou didſt appoint, 
Of Cuſtomers ſhe hath no little number. 
Well, let them laugh bereat tha: liſt, and ſcuffe it, 
But thou doſt God what makes moſt for thy ptoſit. 


— 1 4 * — » 


* 
S 


e eee 
OE 0 
Mia l e 28 N Nen N 


S. IOHN HARINGTONS 
EPIGRAMS. 


The Jeamd Bake. 
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- 


1 TothcLady Rogers, the authors wives mother. Oneſaid,thou mad ſt that cup ſo bot of ſpice, 
Thatit had madethee now a widower twice. 
gkl but ſpeak words of a pleaſing ſound: I will not ſay tis ſo, nor that 1 thinkit ; 
» SY: Yea tho the ſame be but in ſport & play, But good Sit, patdon me, l cannot drink it, 
rou bid me peace, or cls a thouſand 
pound, | 6 / Ledas Religion. 
2 Such words ſhall worke ont of my chil- , 
* drewway q M* lovely Leda, ſome at thee tepining, 
When you ſay thus, l have no word to ſay, Ask d me unto hat ſect thou art inclining? 


Thus without Obligation l ſtand bound, Which doubts ſhall I reſolve among ſo many, 
Thus wealth makes you command, hope me obay, Whether to none, to one, to all, o any 
But let mend this true another day : Surely one ſhould be deem'd a falſe accuſant, 
Els when your body ſhall be brought to ground, That would appeach Leda for a Recuſant. 
' Your ſoule to bleſſed Abrahams boſome, l Her fault according to her former uſing, 
May with good manners give your ſoule the lie. Was noted more in tak ing then refuſing. 
For Lent,or Faſts, ſhe hath no ſuperſtition, 
2 Of the Biſhoprick of Landaffe. For if ſhe have notcbang'd her old condition; 
Be it by night in bed, in Jay indiſh, 

- A Learned Prelate late diſpos'd tolaffe, Fleſh unto her more welcome is then Fiſh, 
Hearing me name the Biſhop of Landaffe : Thov art no Proteſtant,thy falſhood ſaith, 
You ſhould (ſaid be) adviſing well hereon, Thou canſt not hope to fave thy ſelfe by faith. 
Call him Lord A/; for all the land is gone. Well, Leds, yet to ſhew my good afſection, 

Nie ſay thy ſect is of a double ſeqtion. 
3 Of Don Pedro's Dyet-drinke. A Browniſt, lovely browne,tby face and breſt, 


The Families of Love, in all the veſt. 

On Pedro drinks to no man at the boord, 

Yor once a taſt dot h of his cup affoord. 7 That Faveurites belp the Church, 
Some think it pride in him. but ſee their blindneſſe 
I know therein his Lordſhip doth us kindneſle. Ot late I wrote after my wonted faſhion, 

That Fav curites conſume the Churches tents: 
4 Of Leda and Balbus. But mov d in conſcience with retraction, 
Ile ſhe how fore that raſhneſle me tepents. 
LE la was Balbus quean, yet might ſhe have deni'd itz For noting in my private obſervation, 
She weds him now, what means hath Leda left to What renti and ſchiſmes among us daily grow: 
hide it ? No hope appeares of reconciliation, 


s Of Cinna bis Goſſips cup. By help of ſuch as ean, ot ſuch as know. 
My Muſe muſt ſing, although my ſoule laments, 
Wien I with thee, C inna, do dine or ſup, That Favourites increaſe the Churches rents. 
Thou ſtill doſt offer me thy Goſſips cup: 
And though it ſarour well, and be well ſpic'd, 8 0/Cinna bis courage. 
Yet I to taſte thereof am not entic'd. 
Now ſince you needs will have me cauſe alledge, Vre Cinna ſaith, and proudly doth profeſſe, 


Why I ftraine curc ſie in that cup to pledge: That if the quarrell he maintaines be good, 


Xo man more valiant is to ſpend his bloud, 

No man can dread of death, of danger leſſe. 

But if the cauſe be bad, he doth conteſle, 

His heart is cold, and cowardly his mood. 

Well, Cinna et this cannot be withſtood, 

Thou haſt but evill luck, I ſhrewdly gueſſe, 
That biding whereas brav les are bred moſt rife, 
Thou never hadſt good quarrell all thy life. 


9 Of a Lawyer that deſerved bis Fee. 


8 Extus retain'd a Sergeant at the Lawes, 
With one good Fee inanill-favour'd cauſe, 
The matrer bad, no Iudge nor Iury plyent, 
The verdict clearly paſt againſt the Clyent. 
With which he chaft,and ſwore he was bettaid, 
Becauſe for bim the Serjeant little ſaid ; 

And of the Fee he would have barr'd bim halfe. 
Whereat the Sergeant wroth,ſaid, Dizzard,Calfe, 
Thou would ſt. if thou hadſt wit, or ſenſe to ſee, 
Confefſe 1 had deſerv'd a double Fee, 

That ſtood and bluſhed there in thy behalfe. 


10 Of Don Pedro. 


A Slave thou wert by birth, of this I gather, 
For evetmote thou ſaiſt, my Lord, my Father. 


11 Againſt Lynus @ Writer. 


Heare that Lynus growes in wondrous choler, 
Teste aid he wrote but like a ſchollet. 
If I have ſaid ſo, Lluus, I muſt grant it, 
What ere I (peak thy ſchollerſhip concerni 
I never thought, ot meant, that thou halt learning: 
But that hereof may grow ſome ſmall recitall. 
Ile teach thee how to make me full requirall. 
Say thou to breed me equall ſpight and choler, 
M iſacmos never writes, but like a ſcholler. 


12 Of Don Pedros bonds. 


Nan Pedro cares not in what bonds he enter, 
Chen l to truſt Don Pedro ſoon will venter. 
For no mancan of bonds ſtand more ſecore, 
T hen he that means to keep his payment ſure, 


13 Again Caius that ſcorn'd bis Metamorphoſis. 


Aſt day thy Miſtr is, Caius, being preſent, 
Low hapt to name. to e not unpleaſant, 
The title of my miſconceived Book ; 

At whuch youſpit,as though you could not brook 
So groſſe a word : but ſhall I tell the matter 
Why? If one names a lax, your lips do water. 
There was the place of your firſt love and meeting, 
There firſt you gave your Miſtris ſuch a greeting, 
As bred her ſcorn,your ſhame, and others lafter, 
And made her feel it twenty fortnights after: 


Then thank their wit, that make the place ſo feet, 
That for your Hymen you thought place ſo meet, 
But meet not Maids at Madam Cloac ina, 
Leſt they cry nine monet hs after, help Lucina. 


S'. Ioun HARIN Gros Epigrams. 


1% Againſt an Atheiſt. 
"= beav*ns are void, and that no 


sthere are, 
Rich Paulzs ſaith,and all his proofe u this x 

That while luch blaſphemics pronounce he date, 

He liyeth here incaſe and endleſſe bliſſe. 


15 Of Coſmus beire, 


V ya all men thought old Coins wasa dying, 
And had by wil giv'n thee much goods&lands 
Oh, how the little Coſi fell a crying ! | 
Oh, how he beats his breſſs, and ning his hands ! 
How fervently for Coſmas health he praid ! 
What worthy almes he vow'd on that condition: 
Bur — $3 little were allaid, 
And heal: hoped, by the learn*d Phyſiti 
Then though his lips all love and kindneſſe — 
His heart did pray his prayer might not be granted. 


16 Of Fauſtus, ff ealer of verſes. 


I Heard that Fauff us oftentimes rehearſes, 
To his chaſt Miſtris certaine of my Verſes ? 
In which wich uſe ſo perfe@ he is grown, 
That ſhe(peore fool-)now thinks — — his own, 
I would efteemit(tru — — ame, 
If Davis or if Daniel did the ſame. 
Fer would [ thank,or would I quarrell pike ? 
I, when I liſt, could do to them the like. 
But who can with a man a fowler ſpight, 
Thea havea blind mantake away his light ? 
A begging Thicfe is dangeious ro my purſe 2 
A baggage Poet to my Verſe is orſe. 


17 Miſacmos of bimelſe, 


Mi you, Mi/acmes failes in ſome endeavour, 
Alas, an honeſt man's a Novice ever. 

Fie, but a man's diſgrac d, noted a Novice. 

Tea, but a man's more grac d, noted of no vice. 


18 Of the corne that rained. 


Handled, taſted, ſaw it with mine eyes, 
— that lately fell down from the skies: 
Yet whatit tok*ned could I not deviſe, 

And many doubts did in my mind ariſe. 

At laſt, I thus reſolv'd,it ſigniſies 
That this is out ſole mean to mend this dearth, 
To ask from heav n that we do lack on earth, 


19 Te bi wiſe at the birth of hu fxt C bill. 


12 Poet Martiall made a (peciall ſute 
Vnto his Prince, 0 grant hum under ſeale 
Right of three children, which they did impute 
A kind of honour in their common- weale. 
But for ſuch ſure my (:)fe] need not touble, 
For thou doſt ſeale to me this Patent double. 


20 Ageing 


S. Ioun Haxinorons Epigrams. 


20Apainft feaſting. That in his lap. kombing ber locks would lye N 
e Each haireof hers, — ol his did praiſe, 25 

Inde Marcus, me to ſupper lately bad, But that praiſ d beauty, fruitleſſe ſpent her daiet. 

And to declare how well r&vs he wiſhes, No youn Auguſtus euer call'd him Dad, 
The roome was ſtro d with Roſes and with ruſhes, No Poppear with their pretty plaics 
And all the cheere was got, that could be had. Did melt their hearts, and melting make them glad 
Now in the midſt of all our dainty diſhes, ... But theu in this doꝰſt paſſe his faire Sabyne, 
Me thinke, ſaid he to me, you lookebut ſad, Thou haſt ſeuen times been ſuccor'd by Luc ina. 
Alaſſe (ſaid I) t'isto ſee thee ſo mad, Thy wombe in branches ſeauꝰn. it ſelfe dutplayes. 
To ſpoile the akies of Fowles, the ſeas of fiſhes, Then leaue I Nero, with Poppear haires : 
Ihe land of beaſts, and be at ſo muchcoft, To ioy, and to emoy thee, and thine heyres. 
For that which in one houre will all be loft. 
That entertainment that makes me moſt glad, 25 Againſt Lalus an ill Preacher. 


Is not the ſtore of ſtew'd, boyl'd, ba lcd and roſt, | 
But ſweet diſcourſe, meane fare, & then belecue me, Voß Lalus tooke a Text of excellent matter, 
To make to thee like cheere, ſhall neuer giieue me. And did the ſame expound, but mane the latter, 
His tong ſo vainely did and idly chattcr, 
21 Againſt Coſmus couetouſneſſe. The people nought but hem, and cough, and ſpatter. 


; ; Then ſaid a Knight, not vd to lye or flatter ! 
CY, mus, when I among thine other vices, Such M fg do bring ihe Bel, bleſſing, 


That are in nature foule, in number many, 
Aske thee what is the _— thee entices, p That marre vs ſo good meate, with ſo ill acſling. 
To be ſo baſcly pinching for thy penny? . : 
Do'ſt thou — Al — thy ſelf x curſe, »6 Againſt Paulusan Atbieft. 
Not to enioꝝ the wealth that thou haſt wonne: Ewd Paulut, led by Sadduces infection, 
Bur ſaue * if thy ſaule were in thy puiſe ? Dot h not belecue the bodies teſurtection, 
Thou firaight reply A, I faue all for my ſonne. And holds them all in ſcorne, and deepe denſion, 
Alas, this re-confirmes what I ſaid rather: That tell of Saints or Angels appariſion ; 
Coſi hath euer beene a Penny-father. And ſweares, ſuch things ate fables all, and fancies 
: Of Lunatiques or Fooles, poſſeſt with franzics. 
22 Againſt Vinmers in Bathe, I haue aid he) trauai*ld boch neere and fane, 
1 men ovght thoſe in duty to commend, By ſea, by land, in time of peace and warte, 
hat queſtions of Religion ſceke to end, Yer neuer met I ſprite or ghoſt, or elfe. 
Then to praiſe our Vintners doe intend, Or ought (as is the phraſe) worſe then my ſelſe. 
For Queſtion is twixt Writerold and larrer , Well, Paulas, this, I now belceve indeede, 
If wine alone, or if vine mixt with water For who in all, or part, denies his Creede , 
Should of the bleſſed Sacrament be matter Went he to ſea, land, hell, I would agree, 
Some ancient Writers wiſh it ſhould be mingled, A Ficnd worie then himſelfe, ſnall neuer ſee, 
But latter men, with much mote zeale inkindled, 
Will haue wine quite and cleane from water ſingled, 27 To Galla going to the Bathe. 
Our zealous Vintners here, growne great Diuines, 
To finde which way amiquiry enclines, V {i Calla for her health go th to the Bathe, 
For pure zeale mixe with water all our wines, $he carefully doth hide, as is moſt meete, 
Well. plainly to tell truth, and pot to flarter, Wich aprons of ſiue linnen, or a ſheete, 


I find our wines ate much the worſe for water. Thole parts that modeſtic concealed hath : 
x Nor onely thoſe, but eu'n the breſt and necke, 
23 7 opacifie bis wiues mother, when ſhe was angry. That might be ſcene, or ſhowne, without all checke. 
Bur yet one foule, and vnbeſ-eming place, 


M Adam, I read to you a little ſince, : She leaues vacouered till : What's that? Her face, 
The ſtorie of a Knight that had incurr'd 
The deepe diſpleaſure of a mighty Prince. 28 To one that had meate ill dreft. 


For feare of which, long time he neuer ſturt'd, 

Till watching once the King that came from Chappel, K. Mithridate to peoyſors ſo inur'd him, 

His lirtle ſonne faſt by him, with hisGardon, \s deadly poyſons damage none procur'd him 
Entic'd the Infant to him with an apple: So you to ſale, vaſauorie fooae and duttie, 

And caught him in his armes, and ſuꝰd forpardons Are ſo inur'd, as famine ne re can hurt yee. 

Then you ſhall rurne your angry frown from lafter, 

As oft as in mine armes you ſee your daughter. 29 Of giuing much credit. 


24 To bis wiſe,of Poppea Sabynas ſire beyre. ; all the Towne old Co rot giues moſt credit: 
7 * O who be, poore {oule! Alas To ere you ſed it 


— did, but doe not now enuy How can he credit much, and is ſo poore ? 


Fierce Ners et bliſſe, of faire Poppeas rayes, Hee's blinde: yet makes he loue to cuety whore. 30 of 
0 


oO 


30 Of boneft theft; To my good friend Maſter 
Samuel Damel. 


Da Paulas late my ſeerecies tevealing, 

Hath told I got ſome good concęits by ſtealing, 

But where got he thoſe double Piſtolets, 

With whic 

Tuſh,thoſe(he ſaith) came by a man of war, 

That brought a prize of price from countries farre, 

Then, fellow - I hicfe, let's ſhake together hands, 

Sith both our wares arc ſilcht from forren lands. 
You'l ſpoile the Spaniards, by your writ of Mart : 
And1rthe Romans rob, by wit, and Art. 


z1 Againſt Fauſtus. 


N ſcorn of Writers, Fauſſ us ſt ill doth hold, 
I Noughtis now ſaid, but hath been ſaid of old: 
Well, Fauſtus,ſay my witsare groſſe and dull, 
If far that word I give not thee a gull : 
Thus then I prove thet holdsa falſe poſition, 
Iſay. chou art a man of faire condition, 
A man ttue of thy word, tallof thy banda, 
Of high diſcent, and left ſtore of lands, 
Thou with falſe dice and cards haſt never plaid, 
Corrupted never Widow, Wife, nor Maid, 
And as for ſwearing,none in all this Realme 
Doch ſeldumet in ſpeech curſe or blaſpheme. 
In fine, your vertucs are ſo rare and ample, 
For all our ſonnes thou maiſt be made a ſample. 
This I dare ſweare, none ever ſaid before, 
This I my ſweare,none ever will ſay more. 


32 Of free-wil, 


1 Know a fooliſh felle hath a faſhion, 

To prove that all is by Predeſtination, 

And teachꝰs, nor man, not ſpirit hath free-will 

In doing, no, nor thinking good or ill, 

I am no Doctor at this diſputation, 

Nor are deep queſtions fit for ſhallow skill : 

Yet lle tenounce with learn'd men reputation, 

If i diſprove not this by demonſtration: 

Ile prove ſo plaine,as nonecanit reſift, 

That in ſome things three things do what they liſt : 

The wind (ſaich Scripture) where it liſt doth blow, 
His tongue talks what it liſts, his ſpeeches ſhow, 
My hear: believes him as it liſt, I know. 


33 Of a drunken Parecelfian. 


Hen Pilo other tradesof thrift had miſt, 
He then profeſt ro be an Alcumiſt, 
That's all too much. Chimift you might him call, 
And I think it were true, and leave out Al; 
He takes upon him, he can make a mixture, 
Of which he canextraR the true elixar, 
Tinactue of Pearlc and currall he doth draw, 
And Quinteſſence the beft that cre you ſaw, 
He hath the cure, except Aqua Mirabilis, 
Only be wantsdrams Auri Potabilis, 
He do j of nature fo the ſecret ferrit, 


S. IHN HA AINOY ON Epigrams. 


good clothes. good fare, good land he gets? 


That be of every thing can draw the ſpirit: 

Spirits of Mynes, ſpirits of ones and herbs, 

Whoſe names can ſcant be told with nowns and verbs, 
But of all ſpirits my ſpiri: doth divine 
My ſpirit beſt doch love the ſpirit of wine. 


34 Of Miſacmos bis ſuccege in a ſuit. 


Mm hath long time a ſuter been, | 
lo ſerve in ſome neate place about the Queen: 
In which his — work his beter ſpeed) 
Do tell ber Highneſſe, as tis true indeed, 
That he's a man well born and better bred, 
In humane ſtudies ſeen, in Roriesicead, 
Adding unto an induſtry not ſmall, 
Pleaſant conceit and memory withall, 
And chiefly that he hath been from his youth 
A zealous ſearcher of eternall Truth: 
Now never wonder, he his ſuit doth miſſe; 
What I hayetold you, that the reaſon is. 


35 4 Groome of the Chambers religion in Xi 
Henry the eights — * 


O Ne of King Henries Favourites began, 
To more the King one day to take a man, 


Whom cf his Chamber he might make a G 

Soft ſaid the King,before I — that — 

It is a queſtion not to be edel, 

How be in his religion ſtands affected. 

For his Religion, anſrvered then the Minion, 

I do not certaine know what's his opinion: 
But ſure he may, talking with men of learning, 
Coaform himſclfialefſe then ten dayes wartung. 


36 To Doctor Harvey of Cambridge. 


He proverb ſayes, Who fights with durty foes 

Tn ult needs be foyſ d, admit they win — e 
Then think it doth a Doctors credit daſh, 
To make himſelf Antagoniſt to Naſþ. 


37 An infallible rule to rule a Wife. 
T's bis wives mother, 


2 th* wives, bold this a certaine rule, 

That if at firft you let them have the rule, 

Your ſelf at laſt with them ſhall haveno rule, 

Except you let them eyermore to rule. Probatum eff, 
38 Why Paulus takes /o much Tobacco. 


V V Hen our good Iriſh neighbours make repaire, 


With Lenton ſtuffe unto Bridge-waters Faire,” 


At every Boothe and Ale-houſe that they come, 
They call for Herring ſtraight ,they muſt have ſome. 
Hoftis, I preedee haſt tee any Herring ? 

Tea, fir : O paſſing meat! a happy berring. 
Herring they ask, they praiſe, they eat, they buy; 
No price of Herring can be held too hie 

But when among them i: is cloſely mur ter d, LY 
Thoſe Herringsthar they bought to ſell. are utter. A. 


Then give them H way with theſe » - 
give —— _ 


Pre dee Hoſtis, gives ſome Engliſh Cheeſe, 

Hence 1 learn d — cauſe, and ſee it clearly. 
Paulus takes Tobacco, buyes it dearly, 

At Tippling-houſes, where he cats and drinks, 

T hat every roome ſtraight of Tobacco ſtinks, 

He ſweares tis ſalve — 1 

It ſtrengthens ones weak the head, 

Duls much fleſn- appetite, tis cotdiall durable, 

It cures that ill, which ſome have thought incurable, 

Thus — — Paulus hath Tobacco praiſed, 

The pri ry pound a pound t#failed. 

And why'sall this ? becauſe bf lovevit well 

No: but becauſchimſelfe hath ſtore to ſell , 

But having ſold all his, he will pronounce 

The beſt in Cane not worth a groat an ounce, 


29 Of aformall Miniſter. 


Miniſter affecting ſingularity, - 

Aud preaching inthe Palpit of his theame, 
— wich the curtent of — — 
xtolling faith and etting charity. 
For while he was moſt ein his Text, 
— a woman talking with her next, 


And ſtraight he cri*d to her, Dame, leave thy babbling: 


Wherewith the poore good woman ſhrewdly vext, 
Could hold no longer, but fell flat to ſquabbling : 
Beſhrew thy — heart, ſhe doth reply. 
Who bablcd in this place more, thou, or I ? 


40 Of alawfull wiſe. 
AT of three yeares law, and ſute, and ſtrife, 


When Canon laws & common both command ker, 


Cys maried thee ; no ſuc them for a flander, 
Thar dare deny ſhe is thy lawfull wife. 


41 Againſt Feaſt ing. 
1 day I was unto your houſe invited, 
And en the boord were forty divers diſhes, 
Of Sallers,and of fleſh, and ſo les, and fiſhes, 
With which(God knowes)]I little am delighted. 
Becauſe I came, I cook that you did bid me, 
But now I rather think, you did forbid me. 


42 Againſt Lynus,that ſaid the Nobility were decayed, 


Ou Lynus, ſay, that moſt of eur Nobility 
Are much decaid in valour and in wit i 
Though ſome of them haye wealth and good ability, 
Yer very few for government are fit. 
Fool, ſeeſt thou not, that in our ſtately buildings 
Plaine maffie ſtones the ſubſtance doth ſuſtaine, 
Tet collumns wreath'd and ſtaid, ſet out with 
Muſt in high rank for ocnament remaine : 
So men of noble birth the State adorn, 
But by the wiſe, tout, learn d, he ſway is born. 


43 Te Itis, alias Toyner, an uncl eanſy token, 


S'. Toun Hanrncrons Epigrens. 


_ 
© L 


Was by his ſharp and moſt ungratefull Dukes 
Shut up cloſe priſner in a lothſome vault , 

Where wanting pen and ink by Princes order, 
His wit that wals of Adamant could pierce, 
Found means to write his mind in excellent verſe; 
For want of pen and ink with piſſe and ordure. 
But thy dull witdam'd by Apollos crev, 
Todungeon of — free —_— 


With Pen, nay Print = by elſe a 
Baſe taunrs,that turn'd upon t fe,aretrue 
And wanti Gale thy wallowiſ ſtill oc 
— bei nts rerms a bod 
Thou cal | thy ſelſe unpro a loyner 
Whoſe verſe bath quite difſever'd rime and 
Deſerving for ſuch railing and ſuch bodgin 
For this, Terquatos ink, for that his lodging, 


44 Tobi Wife. 


WIe. Ito thee my Lettets ſuperſcribe 
Thus, to mine o /n. Leda thereat dot h jybe, 
And ask her why f ſhe ſaith, becauſe I flatter, 
But let her think ſo — _ no matter 
IfI do flatter, thou canſt cry, 
Sufficeth nip any Fr I do nct lic. 

For, let her husband write ſo, for my life, 

He flattereth himſclfe more then his wife, 


45 Sir John Raynsfords conſe ſſon. 


RA Knight, ſit to have ſerv'd king Arthur, 
And in Queene Mariet dayes a demy-Marryr 1 
For though both then, before and ſince he farn'd, 
— — ignem _ mi — —— 9 

This Knight agreed with t t ſon, 
And enced ences —— : 

A ſome Peccadilies he confeſt 

That ſame — — — left, 
And told, bow awds and varlets, 
Withia 1 2 moneths he had fix times twelve harlots. 
The Prieſt, that at the tale was halfe aftoniſh'd, 
With —— 8 counſel! him admoniſh'd 
To faſt,and pray, o drive away thatdivell, * 
That was to TIN evill, 
Thatthelewd ſpirit of L no queſtion, 

Stir'd up his luſt, with many a lewd ſuggeſtion 1 

A filthy Fiend, ſaid he, mof} foule and odious, 
Nam'd,as appeares,in holy writs, A /med!as. 

Thus with ſome Peanance that was © 
Away went that ſame Knight,ſmally reform'd. 
Soone after this enſu'd ä f 
That in the Church bred alteration range, 

And Rayns/ord with the teſt, follow'd the ſtreame. 
The Prieſt wentroving round about the Realme. 


guildiogs, This Prieft in clothes diſguis'd himſelfe did hide, 


Yet Raynsſord three yeares after him had ſpi d, 
And laid uno his charge, and ſorely preft him, 
To tell if *rwere not be t hat had confeſt him, 


The Pricft, tho this knights wordsdid ſore him daunt, 


b Yet what be could not well deny, did grant 
congdin cleanly ternet. And praid him not to — — 
122 Taſſd, for one little fault, That he had done for ſafety of his ſoule. 


& That did perhapedeſerye ſome ſmall rebuke, 


No, knave, quoth he, l wil no hatm procure thee, 7 


n2 k& 


ca 
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Digue 
$449. 


Corte tas 
contentions abs 


Vpon my worſhip here I do aſſure thee: 
I onely needs muſt laugh at thy great folly, 
That woula®ſt peiſwade with me to be ſo holy 
To chaſtiſe mine on fleſh,to faſt and pray, 
To dtive the ſpirit of Lechery away. 
wounds fooliſh knave, I faſted not, nor praid, 
Yet ĩs that ſpiut quite gone from me, he ſaid ; 
If thou couldſt help me to that ſpirit againe, 
Thau ſhouldſt a hundred pound have for thy paine, 
That luſty Lord of Lechery A/modins, 
That thou cal 'ſt odious, I do count commodious. 


46 A preti queſtion of Lazarus ſoule well anſwered, 


O on occaſion two good friends of mine 

Did meet at meat, a Lawyerand Divine; 

Both having eaten well to help digeſtion, 

To this Divine the Lawyer put this queſtion : 

When L23arss in grave fouredaies did tay, 

Where was his ſoule? in heaven,or hell I pray ? 

Was it in hell? Thenceno redemption is. 

And if in heaven: would Chriſt abate his bliſle ? 

Sir, ſaid the Preacher, for a ſhort digteſſion, 

Firſt,anſwer me one point, in your profeſſion 2 

If fo hs heires and he had faln to ſtnfe, 

Whoſe was the land, if he came back from life? 
This latter queſtion mov d them all to lafter, 
Aud ſo they drunk one to another after. 


47 Againſt long ſuits in Law. 


N Ccurt of Wards, Kings Bench, and Common Place 


Thou follow'd haſt one ſute this ſey'n yeares ſpace. 
Ah wretched man, in mothers wombe accurſt, 
Thou coul4{t not rather loſe thy ſute at firſt. 


4? 0/ an importunate prater, out of Martiall, 


H that is hoatſe, yet till to prate doth pleaſe, 
Proves he can neither ſpeak nor hold his peace. 


49 Againſt lealoufie. To my friend. 


R's terrible are winds on waters great, 
Moſt horrible are tempeſts ou the (ea, 
Fire mercileſſe, that all conſumes with hear, 
Plagues monſtrous are, that Citiescleane decay: 
War cruell is, and pinching famine curſt: 
Yet of all ills, the jealous wife is worſt, 


30 4 Quintus,tbat bei and prodigal. 
gory and fer able, 


became rich 
Sau was thy hving, Quintus, ten cleate, 
Wben thou didſt keep ſuch fate, ſo good a table, 


That we thy friends praid God thou might | be able, 
To ſpend,at leaſt, an hundied pounds a yeate. 

Be hold, out boon Cod did bemgnly heare, 

Thou got ſt ſo much by fortune favourable, 

And foure friends death to thee both kind and deate: 
But ſuddenly thou grew'ſt ſo miſcrable, 

We thy old friends to thee unwelcome are, 

Foore- Iohn, and A pple- pyes are allour fate. 


S. Tonn HAAINOoTOoN = Epigrams. 


No Salmon, Sturgeon, Oyſters, Crab, nor Cunger. 
What ſhould we wiſh thee now for ſuch dement ? 

1 would thou might'ſt one thouſand pounds inherit, 

I hea without queſti6 thou would'ſt ſtarve for hanger 


$1 T'o my Lady Rogers, 


(= Madam, with kind ſpeech and promiſe faire; 

That from my wife you would not give a tag, 

But ſhe ſhould be ExeQtor ſole, and heire, 

I was(the more foole I) ſo proud and brag, 

I ſent to you againſt & James his Faire, 

A Teeree of Claret- wine, a great fat Stag. 

You ſtraight to all your nei — made a feaſt, 

Each man I met hath killed up his panch, 

With my Red-deere,onely 1 was no gheſt, 

Nor ever ſince did taſt of ſide or haunch. 

Well, Madam,you may bid me hope the beſt, 

That of your promiſe you be ſound and ſtaunch, 
Els, I might doubt I ſhould your land inherit, 
That of my Stag did not one morſell merit. 


$2 Of Sextus miſhap comming from a Taverne. 


I Nas Sextus twice hath ſupt at Sara dent head, 


And both times homward comming drunk to bed: 
He by the way his Pantoffles hath loſt, 
And griev'd hoch with the mock,and with the coſt, 
To fave ſuch charges, and to ſhun ſuch frumps, 
He goes now tothe Tavera in his pumps. 


n How Sextus laid claime to an Epigram. 


VV. Sextus heard my rime of Rayntſord reading 

Wich laughter lowd he cries & voice exceeding 

That Epigram was mine, who ever made it. 

I told him that conceir, from me he had it. 

A barbariſme,the blinder ſtull the bolder ! 

Will Sextzs nete grow wiſe? growing older, 

When Phidias framed bad in marble pure, 

loves goodly ſtatue would a man endure, 

A Lyoner to challenge halfe the praiſe, 

That from the quarr the ragged ſtone did raiſe, 

Or ſhould a Carman hisdeſarr, 

Becauſe hedid unload it from his Cart : 

I think that Sextus ſelſe would never ſay'r, 

So in like manner, Sextus, that conceit 
Was like a rugged ſtone,dig'd from thy fooliſh head, 
Now tis a Statue carv'd by us and poliſhed, 


$4 Of an Alborne Rabber. 


7 comming from the Pallace of the beſt, 
(The centre - the — — ſence) 

My purſe nlow ng expence : 

79 por oe ſupplies into the Weſt, 

My Hoſt to whom I was a welcome gheſt, 

Makes me great cheare,but v hen parted thence, 

My — ant Vi lian took offence : 

(Though now God wot, it was too late to ſpare) 

That in the ſhot things too high prized are. 

And namely for two Rabbets twenty pence, 

The Tapfter well inur d to prate and face, 

Qqs Told 


Told they were whire and young, and fat, and ſweet : 
New kil'd,and newly come from Alborne chaſe , 
For that good fare paiment is moſt meet. 
Iwillng to make ſhort their long debate, 
Bade my man pay the reck'ning at his rate: 

Adding, I k. a miſet of his money, 

Gives more then ten pence for an Alborn Coney. 


$$ Of bearing Maſſe. 


Mz. talking, as oft it comes to paſſe, 
= o How dangerous tis now to bearea Maſſe, 
A valiant Knight ſwore for a thouſand pound, 
He would not preſent at a Maſſe be found. 
A noble Lord ſtood by,and hearing it, 
Said, Sir, I then ſhould much coademne your wit : 
For were you found, and follow d ne*re ſo nearly, 


$6 Of @ Preacher that ſings Plaeebo. 
A Smooth-tong'd Preacher that did much affect 


Io be reputed of the purer ſect 
Vnto theſe times great praiſes did affootd, 
That brought (he ſaid) che ſun- ſuine of the Word. 


The ſur-fhinc of the Word, this he ex tolo, 

The ſur- ſhine of the Word, this ſtill he told. 

Zut ! — obſery'd what lender fruits 

Have grown of all their preachieg and dif 

Pray God they bring — all — 

Out of Gods bleſſing, into this warm ſun, 
For ſure, as ſome of them have us d the matter, 
Their ſun- ſnine is but moon-ſhine in the water. 


37 Of the naked Image that was to ſt and in my 
Lora Chamberlaines Gallery. 


A Cteon,quilileſſe unawarcseſpying 
Naked Diana, bathing in her bowre, 

Was plagu'd with hornes, his dogs did him devoure. 

Wheteforetake heed, ye that are curious prying, 
With ſome ſuch forked plague you be not ſmitten, 
And in your foreheads ſo your faults be written. 


58 Of the ſame to the Ladies. 


Er face unmask*d,I ſaw, her corps unclad, 
No veile, no covert, her and me between: 
No ornament was hid that beauty had, 
I bluſh'd that ſaw ſhe bluſh'd not that was ſeen, 
With that [ vowꝰd never to cate a ruſh 
Forſuch a beauty as doth never bluſh, 


$9 Of Don Pedros threats. 


On Pedro thinks I ſcorn him in my time, 
And vo es, if he can prove I uſe detraction, 
Of the great ſcandall he will have his ation: 
I that deſit'd to cleere me of the crime, 
When I was askt,faid,No,my Lord, l have not; 
Then ſweare, ſaid he: No ſo, my Lord, | cannot. 
Since that I never heard neyves of this action: 


Wherefore, Lchink, be hath bis ſatisfaction. 


You gaine nine hundred pound and upward clearly. 


St. Toun Haninorons Epigrams. 


co Againſt Bravery. 


Hen Romane Aſut ius had in countrey quaitell, 
The ſervant killed, to the Maſters teitut: 
What time his eye decciv'd with rich appateli, 
Did cauſe his hand commit that happy errour : 
The King amaz'd at ſotate reſoluuon, 
Both for his ſafety and his teputation, 
Remo d the fire, and ſtaid that executicn ; 
And for his ſake made peace with all his Nation ; 
Let hapꝛ it is from hence the cuſtome ſprings, 
That oft in Court Knaves go as well as Kings, 


61 Of Ledas unte t 


Aire Leda late to me is grown malicious, 
Fi all my works in proſe or verſc repining 2 
Becauſe my words (ſhe ſaich) makes men ſuſpitious, 
That ſhe is to the Puritans inclining. 
Leda, what ere I faid, l did ſuſpect, 
Thou wert not pute enough in oue teſpect. 


6a Of an Abbot that had been a good fellow. 


A* Abbot that had led a wanton life, 
And cited now, by deaths ſharp Sumne: ,Sickneſle, 
Felt in bus ſoule great agony and f1rife, 
His ſinnes appeanivg in moſt hideous lixenꝭ ſſe. 
The Monks that ſaw their Abbor fo diſmaid, 
And k He no leilc his life had been laſawions : 
Yet for his finall comfort, thus they ſaid, 
Think not,deare Si we will be ſo oblivious, 
But that with faſting,and wich ſacred ringing, 
And prayei we will for you ſuch graceattaine, 
That afcer requiem,and ſome Dirges ſinging, 
You ſhall be freed from Purgatones paine. 
Ahb,thanks my ſonnes, ſaid he, but all my feare 
Is onely this, that I ſhall ne'ie come chere. 


63 Againſ? Cinna a Browniſt that ſaith be 
is ſure to be ſaved. 


F thou remaine ſo ſure of thine election, 
As thou ſaid'ſt. C inna, when welaſt diſputed, 
That to thy ſoul :, no ſin can be imputed: 
That thy ftrong Faith hath got ſo ſure protection, 
That all thy faults are free from all correction. 
Heate then my counſell,to thy Nate well ſured, 
It comes from one that beares thee kind affection, 
*Tis ſo infallible, that no objection | 
There is, by which it may be well confuted. 
Leave, Ciuna, this baſe carth with Gn polluted, 
And to be free from wicked mens ſubjetiong 
And that the Saints may be by thee ſaluted, 
Forſake wife,friends,lands,voods,and worldly pelf, 
And get a halter quickly, and go hang thy ſelte. 


64 T's Maſter Baſtard, a Miniſter. that made a ples» 
ſant Boote of Ergliſh Epigrams. 


12 duſty wits of this ungrateſull me 
Carp at thy book of Epigrams, and ſcoffe it : 6 
et 


Y et wiſe men know to mix the ſweet with profit 
Is worthy praiſe, not onely void of crime. 

L hen let not enuy ſtop thy veine of Rimes 

Not let thy function make thee ſhamed of it: 

A Poet is one ſtep vttoa Prophet: 

And ſuch a ſtep, as tis no ſhame toclime. 

You muſt in Pulpit treat of matters ſericus? 

As beſt beſeemes the perſon, and the place, 

There preach of Faith, Repenrance, lope and Grace, 
Of Sacraments, and ſuch high things my ſterious. 
But they ate too ſcuere, and tooimpenous, 

That vnto honeſt ſports will grant no ſpace: 

For theſe our minds tefteſh v hen thoſe weary vs, 
And ſpurre our doubled ſpirit to ſwifter pace, 
The waoleſom'(t meats that ate, willreed ſacietie, 
Except we ſhould admit of ſome vatietie. 

In Mulicke, notes mult be ſome high, ſome baſe. 
And this I note, your VErſes haue intendment, 
Still kept within the lifts of good ſobrietie, 

To worke in mens ill manners amendment? 
Wherefore if any thinke ſuch Verſe vnſcaſonable, 
Their Stoicke minds are foes to good ſocietie, 
And men of reaſon may thinke them yareaſonable, 
It is an act of vertue and of pietie, 

To warne vs of our ſinnes in any ſort. 
In proſe, in verſe, in carneſt, or in ſport. 


65 Of a kinde vnkinde Husband. 


Aki old Loid did wed arich you Lady, 

Of good complexion,and of goodly ſtature, 
And for he was of kind and noble nature, 

He lou d to fee her goe as braue as may be 

A pleaſant Knight one day was fo preſumptuous, 
To tell this Lord in way of plaine ſimplicitie, 

Tis you, my Lord, that haue this w felicitie ; 
To haue a Dame fo yong, ſo ſweet, ſofi | 
Tuſh, ſaid the Lord, but theſe ſame coftly Gownes, 
With Kirtles,Carknets, plague me in ſuch ſort, 
That every time I taſt of Venus ſport, 

Iwill be ſworne, coſt me one hundred Crownes. 
Now fic Sir, ſaid his wife, where is your ſenſe; 
Though tis too true, yet lay not ſo for ſhame, 
For I would wiſh rocleere the of the blame: 

That each time colt you but a hundred pence. 


66 Of Galla's goodly Periwigge. 


Ya ſee the goodly hayre that Galla weares, 

"Tis certain her own 

$he ſweares it is her owne : and true ſhe ſweares, ( 

For hard by Temple-barre laſt day ſhe bought it. 
So faire a haire, ypon ſo foule a forchead, 
Augments diſgrace, and ſhowes the grace is bot- 


67 Of Maſter Iohn Dauies Beete of Dancing. 
T's bimſelſe. 


V Vin. you the Planers all do ſer to dancing, 


Beware ſuch hap,as to the Fryer was chancing, 


Who preaching ina Pulpit old and rotten, 
A — fit to be forgotten 


Vnto his Auditory thus he vaunts, 


S. Ionn Hanincorons Eplgrams. 


To make all Saints after his pype to daunce 1 
It ſpeaking, which as he himſelfe aduances, 
To act his ſpeechwith geſtures, lo. it chances, 
Downe fals the Pulpit, fore the man is bruſed, 


Neyer was 


Frier and Pulpit more abuſed. 


I hen beare with me, though yet to you a langer, 
To warne = of the like, nay greater danger. 


For thoug 


none feare the falling of thoſe ſparkes, 


(And when they fall, twill be good catching Lark 
Yer this may fall, that while you dance andukip tn) 
With female Planets, ſo your ſoote may trip, 


That in 


their lofty Caprioll and turne, 


Their motion may make your dimenſion burne; 


683 To Paulus. 


Te lone you, Paulus, I was well enclin'd : 
But euer fince you honour did require, 

I honour'd you, becauſe it was your deſire: 

But now to loue you, I doe neuer minde. 


JHad this 


And was both ſlipper-tong'd, and idle- 


69 Of Table-ralke. 


day carrouſt the thirteenth cups 
ain'd, 


And ſaid by chance, that you with me ſhould ſup, 


You thought hereby, a ſupper 


cleerely gain'd , 


And in your Tables ycu did quote it v 
Vnciwll — , that hath beene ſo ill Gala- d: 


Wort 


y thou art hence ſu 
That tak ſt aduantage 


7 


lefle to walke, 
our Table-talke. 


Of the commodities that men haus 


by their Mariage. 


Af rr of kinne to Fryer Frappert, 
Prompt 


his tongue, of perſon neat & dapper: 


Not d read, yet were he put vnto it, 
— — his ſeru ice, and would doe it. 


Mis markes & haire, ſhew'd him of excellent catia 


This man one day hap ned to talłe of matiage, 


And 


A not onely, that tis honourable, 


But that the ioyes thereof are admirable. 

He told the tale to me, and other friends, 

And ſtraight I leatn'd it at my fingers ends. 
Which ioyes that you may better ynderſtand, 


”  Vle place them on each finger o my hand, 


Foure ioyes he ſaid, on married men ] caſt, 
A wife, and friends, and coyne, and children laſt. 


ould haue thought And firſt the wife, ſee how at bed, at boord, 
—— — 15 What — and what ioyes, ſhe doth affoord, 
Then for her friends, what i 
(rowd Then louing friends, dwell 


can be more deare, 
farre off or nearef 


A third ioy then it is, to haue the portion, 


Well 
And 


and void of ſtrife, fraud, or extortion, 


hly thoſe ſweete Babes, that call on Dad, 


Oh, how they ioy the ſoule, and mike it glad! 
But now, Sir, there remaines one obſcruation, 
That well deſerues your due conſideration. 


Firſt, for 
That for 


ine, I ay, for ſo twere meete, _ 
r a8 on are Ermie, and vehich vor eee 


ife, ſure no man can deny it, 
mat Fadi moſt ſurely by it. 
43 


ge? 


* 


iz 
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Bur for thy friends, when they ſhould moſt availe you, A pleaſant wit, but no great money-lender, 
By death, or forruncs change, ofitimes they falle you And prefi um very hardfor twenty pound, 
Then for the portion, without more forecaſt, For which ſmall kindnefſe he were greatly bound, 
Whules charge encreaſerh, money failes as faft. And leaſt (quoth he)you deeme it were preſumption, 
And laſt the children, moſt of them out-liveyou, If I ſhould offer you my bare aſſumption, 
But illbrought vp, wy liue to grieue you, I ſweare All-ballows, 1 will make repayment, 
Now marke vpon t who temaine, Yea though I pawn mine Armour and my Rayment, 
The Children and the Wife, onely theſe twaine ·¶ And for your more aſlurance you ſhall haue 
What Obligation you your ſelfe will craue, 
71 To Marcus that would borow. Or Bill or Bond your payment to performe, 
Recognizance, Statute, or any forme. 
Now Titus by report ſo well did know him, x 
That he might ſcant truſt him ſo farre as throw him, 
And ſaid be ſhould haue ſo much at his hands 
Forthwith, if he might poynt the forme and bands. 
Agreed, quoth Lyxus ſtraight, and doth him thanke. 
But Titus brings a Forme of foure Inch-Plancke, 
Two of the Guard might ſcantly well it lift. 
And ere that Lynas well perceiu'd the drift, 
Faſt tot hat Foime he binds him hands and feet, 
Then brought the forth and let him ſee't, 
And ſware till he his faſhicos did reforme, 
None other bands could ſerue, not other forme. 


Ou ſent to me, Marcus, for twenty marke: 
But torhat ſute, I would by no meancs hark: 
But ſtraight next day, you ſent your man in poſt, 
To tell me how a Lord with you would hoſt, 
Aud I muſt lend, to entertaine this State, 
Some Baſons, Ewres, and ſome ſuch other plate. 
Are you a foole ? Or, thinke you me a foole, 
That 1 ſhould now be ſet againe to ſcheole? 
Were not my wiſdome, worthy to be wonared, 
Denying twenty Markes, to lend one hund ted! 


72 To bit wiſe after they bad beene marryed 
ſourteene yeare. 


T Pretiſhips with thee I now haue been, ( ſeen, 
Mad times, ſad times, glad times, our life hath 
Soules we haue wrought 4. payre ſince our fiz ſt meeting 
Of which, 2. ſoules, ſw eet ſoules, were to be fleeting, 
My workemanſhip ſo well doth pleaſe thee ſtill, 
Thon wouldſt not grant me freedome by thy will, 
And lle conſeſſe ſuch vſage I haue found, 
Mine heart yet ncꝰre deſiꝭd to be vnbound. 
But though my ſelfe am thus thy Prentice vow d, 
My deareſt Mal, yet thereof be not proud, 
Nor claime no rule thereby, ther's no ſuch cauſe; 
For' Plowden,who was father of the Lawes 
Which yet are read and rul'd by his Enditings, 
Doth name himſelfe a Prentice in his writings, 
And I, if you ſhould challeng yndue Place, 
Li —5 him to — — 2 ca — 
Ipl une would pꝛioue, I ſtill kept due priority: 
And that good — ate hill 1. their minority? 
But far from thee, my deate be ſuch audacitic, 
I doubt more thou doſt blame my dull capacitie, 
That though 1 traueile true in my vocation, 
I grow yet worſe and worſe at th occupation. 


75 Of light Merchandize. 


Rome a Cryer had a Wench to ſell, 
Such as in common Stewes arc wont to dwell, 
Her name, nor his, I ſhall not need to tell. 
But having held her at little price, 
And thinking ſo ſome chapman to entice, 
He clipt her in his armes as nothing nice, a 
And ſo he kiſt her more then once or twice. 
What might he gaine, thinke you, by this deuice 
One that before had offered fitry — 
To giue one fift part, ſeemed now vnwilling. 


96 Of father Peleus fable. 


Ld Peleus burn d a Stable to the ground, (pound: 

Which now to build doth coſt three hundred 
That's but one Gennets price with him, no force, 
AStable? No: He did;but loſe a horſe. - 


77 Ofa cenſürer of Exgliſh Writers. 


Hat Engliſhmen haue ſmall or no invention, 
Old Guiliam, faith, and all our works are barren, 


73 Of a bequeſt without a Legacy. But for the ſtuffe we get from Authors forren. 
Why, Guillam, that ſame gold thou tak'ft in penſion, 
JN hope ſome Leaſe or Legacie to gaine, 
You gaue old Tit yeerely ten pound penſion, 


Now he is dead, I heare thoudoſt complaine, 

Thatin his will of thee he made no mention. 

Ceaſe this complaint that ſheyes thy baſe intention. 
He left thee more, then ſome he loud more deerly, 
For he hach left ther ten pound penſion yeerly. 


Which makes thee loue our Realme more then your 
And follow till our Engliſh Court, & Campe. (owa 
Now that it hath our deareſt ſtampe 


Is Engliſh coine, though onte*cwere Indian grownc. 
Except not then 'gainſt Engliſh wits, I pray, 
You that accept ſo well of engliſh pay. 


78 Of Titus baſ ing. 
74 Of one that lent money on ſure band. 4 baſing 
en Lynu little fore of copne is ſpent, Ada kafat. ——.—— 
VE coyne is And till hy wit a 
V And no ſupply of Office or of Rent, 222 — i "Ir" 
He comes to T'itus knowne a wary ſpender, Would tell what he world doe when br was pong: 


S“, Tonn Haninaroxs Epigrams. 


And havin with oathes, his ſpeeches bound And fearing faining mad will aot ſuf6 
* $ nag 21nng aoc lu ce, 
Thus would he ſpeake : Iwould at twelue ſcorepricks, To ſtay him from the warrs, faines bimfelfe wiſe, 
Hauc ſhot all day an arrow of a pound, | 
Haue ſhot the flight full fortie ſcore and ſixe, 84 Te Maſter Baſtard, taxing bim of flattery. 
I would baue ouer- lifed all the Guard, 
Out-throwne them at the barre, the fledge, the ſtone, JT wasa ſaying vf da great while ſince, 
And he that is in wreſtling held moſt hard, The ſubiecs euer imitate the Prince, 


I would in open plaine haue ouerthrowne. A vertuous Maſter makes a good Diſciple, 

Now, ſay ſome by, Was Titus ere ſo ſhong ? Religious Prelates breed a godly people. 

Who he? the weakeſt man a hundred among. And cuermore the Rulers inclination, 

Why tels he then ſuch lyes in ferivus ſort, Workes in the time the Workes and alteration. 

What he could doe? Nay, ſure was true though ſport: Then whar's the rcaſon, Baff ard, why thy Rimes 
He ſaid not he could doe. That were a fable. Magnifie Magiftares, yet taunt the times? 

He ſaid, He would haue done, had he beene able. I thinke that he to raunt the time that ſpares not, 


| Would touch the Magiſtrate, ſaue that he dares not. 
79 To Doctor Sheerhood, bow Sack 
makes one leane. , 85 Ouids confeſſion tranſlated into Engliſh ſor 
Genergll Norreyes. 1598+ 
JP arueld much laſt day,what you did meane, ft 
To ſay that drinking Sack, will make one leane? IJ live in Luſt I make not my profeſſion, 


But now I ſee, and then miſtooke youcleane, Nor in my Verſe, my vices to defend: 
For my good neighbour Marcur, who l tro, Butrather by à true and plain confeſſion, 
Feares fatnes much, this drinke hath plyde him ſo, To make men know my meaning is to mend, 
That now except he leane, be cannot goe. I hate, and am my ſelfe moſt that I hate, 
Ha, gentle Doctor, now I ſee your meaning, I load my ſelfe, yer ſtriue to bediſcharged,” 
Sack will not leauc one lean, ill leaue him leaning, Like ſtereleſſe ſhip vnſta?d, runnes my eſtate; 
| Bound by ſelfe, I ſue to be enlarged, 
$0 Of ſwearing firſt betweene the wiſe No certaine ſhape, wy fancies doth enflame: 
and the Husband. A bundred cauſes kindle my affection, ; 
If ſober looke doe ſhow a modeſt ſij ame, 


It, by that Candle, in my ſleepe, I thought, Straight to thoſe eyes my ſoule is in ſubiection. 
One told me, of thy body thou wert nought : A wanton looke, no leſſe my heart doth piercs, 


Good husband, he that told you, lyde the ſed, Becauſe it ſhowes a pleaſant inclination. 
And ſwearing laid her band vpon the bread, If the be coy, like Sabine, and fierce, 
T hen eat the bread (quoth he) that 1 may deeme, I thinke ſuc —— iſſimulation. 
That fancie falſe, that true to me did ſeeme, If ſhe de learn'd, I honour gifts ſo rare, 
Nay Sir, ſaid 1 to handle, _ 2 ———ů— 
Si ſwore fia ſt muſt eate the Ca e my writings, and com 
my oy Them wich tir bel, in her Irake fell. 
1 Tobi wife. I ſhe diſpraiſemy Verſes, and their Maker? 
To win her liking, I my loue would lend her. (ber: 
Ecauſe I once in verſe did hap to call Goes ſhe well grac't ? Her gate would make me take 
bee by this louing name, my deareſt Mall, If ill, perhaps#ro rouch a man, would mend her, 
Thou think'ſ thy ſelſe a ſſured by the ſame, Is ſhee well tun'd in voice, a cunning ſinger ? 
In future ages; 1 have giu*n thee fame. To ſnatch a kiſſe, eu'n thus I feele a will. 
But if thou merit not Fart name in veritie, Playes ſhe on Lute with ſweet and learned finge:? 
I mcane not ſo to miſ-informe poſteritie. What hart can hate a hand fo full of skill? 
For I can thus interpcer if I will. But if ſhe know yith heart her armes to moue, 
My deareſt Mal, that is, my coftlieſt ill. And dance Carrantoes with a comely grace, 
T*omit my ſelfe —— fall in loue, 
82 Toapratiin icure. Hippolitus would Priapus * 
* Like th' ancient Heroes 1 count [wore 
1 thou loue dainty fare at others tables, Me thinks they fill a brave roome in the bed: 
Thou muft their humour and their houres endure; Yer comhierſporrs are found in ſtatures ſmall, 
— * — — m thwarrs & brables, Ty and _ have — my lik ing — 
Such freedome ſutes not with an Epicure, e goe plaine, then hat a piece were this 
5 4 Were Realer, i brave, 1 — ber brauery. 
83 Of Don Pedro. Faire, nut-browne, fallow, none doth looke amiſſe, 
My wanton luſtis thrall'dio fo great ſlauety. 
He wiſe hy et loathing forraine Tarres, If haire like ict, her neck like luoty couer, 


Fain'd himſelfe mad to keepe him from the Wars: Ledas was blacke, and that qualogs yam. 
But our Don Pedro ſeckes our Martiall ſchoole, With yellow lockes, Aurora pleal'd her louer. 


Preferres before wiſe cowards Martiall fooles. ——__ cuery ſtory : 5 
4 


S. Ion n Hanrnorons Epigrams. 
The Matron graue, the greene irle and pritty, And ſweare this abſtinence too long doth laft * 
J like for — — enfuſbicious, 3 Whoſe folly I refute in this my — ; F ba 
In fine, to all in Countrey, Court, and City, Methuſalem, nine bundred yeares was fed 
My loue doth preſſe to proue it ſelfe ambitious, Wich nought but herbes,and berries of the field; 
Toba Bapt , thirty yeares his life had led 
86 A witty ſpeech of Heywood to the Ducene. With Locuſts and wild Honey woods did yeeld. 
| He that the Iſraclites from, Egypt brought, 
VV“ old Queen Mary wich much pa ine & languiſh Where they in lauiſh thraldome long did dwe!l, 
Did on deaths bed in lingring ſickneſſe languiſh; He home to hea ? n the fiery Chariot rought: 


Old pleaſant Heywood came her Grace to viſite: Yea, Chriſt himſelfe, that ſaves us all from Hell: 
For mirth to ſuch doth oft more good then Phyſike, Theſe three, as holy Scripture doth repeate, 
Whom, when the ſickly Princeſſe had eſpyde, In forty daies did neither drinke, nor cate. 
Ab, Heywood here they kill me vp, ſhecryde * Why then ſhould we againſt this law repine, 
For, being ſmother'd quite with too much heate, That are permitted eucry kind of Fiſh ? 
Let my Phyſicians proue to make me (weate , Are not forbidden the taſtes of coſlly Wine, 
But it doth proue ſo painefull to procure it, Are not debatd of many a dainty diſh : 
That firſt Ile die before I will endure it. Both Sugar, Ginger, Pepper, Clones and Mace, 
Ho wood, with cheerefull face, but cheereles ſoule, And Sinnamon, and Spice of euery kind, 
Thus her bad reſolution did controule, And Reyſons, 2 and Almonds in like caſe, 
Sweet Lady, you muſt ſweat, ot elſe I ſweareit, To pleaſe the taſte, and ſatiſſie the minde: 
We all ſhall ſweate for it, if you forbeare it. And yet forſooth,we thinke we ſhould be marr'd, 


If we from fleſh but fortie daies be bart'd. 
87 To mywife, from Cheſter. 
91 Malum bene poſilum ne mouear. 
V — I from thee, my deere, laſt day departed, 
Summon'd by Honor to this Iriſh action, Aluage, to one well ſtudyed in the Lawes, 

Thy tender eyes ſhed teares ; but l, hard-hearted, That was too earneſt in his Clyents caule, 
Tooke from thoſe teares a ioy, and ſatiſfaction, Said Stir't no more , for as the cauſe doth ſinke 
Such for her Spouſe (thought I) was Lucrece ſadnes, Into my ſence, it ſcemeth like a ſtinke. 


Whom to his ruine Tyrant —— tempted. 
ived madnes, 


So mourned ſhe, whoſe husband 9 To King David, 

Thereby from Troian warres to ſtand exempted, 
Thus then I doe reioyce in that thou grieueſt, 12 Princes Prophet, and of Prophets King, 
And yet, ſweet foole, I loue thee, thou beleeueſt, Growne from poore Paſtorals, and Sepheards 

To uage the ſheephooke to a . gold, (fold, 
82 ne Lynus. Subduing ſword and ſpeare, with ſtafte and ling: 
r þ Thou 1 didſt quell be Beare and dredfull Lyon, 

Wonder Lynus what thy doth ayle, With courage rnappal'd, and aQiue lymmes; - 


That though I flatter thee, ſtill doſt raile ? Thou that didſt praiſe init, induring Hymmes 
Thou think H, I lye, perhaps thou thinł ſt moſt true: With Poetry diuine the God of Sen; 


Yet to ſo gentle lyes, pardon is due. Thou ſonne in law to King, and Prince appointed: 
A he, well told ro ſome, taſtes ill reftoritie ; Yer,when that King by wrong did ſeeke thy harme, 
Beſides, we Poets lie by authoritie. Didft helpe him with thy Harpe, and ſacred charme: 
But were all lying Poetry, I know it, And taught, no not to touch the Lords Annointed. 
Lyws would quickly pr cue a paſſing Poet. Thou, that great Vrince, with forare gifts repleniſhed 
Could'ft not eſchue blind Buzzard Cupidt bookes, 
89 Of lending our priuy ſtaler. Lapt in the bayte of Berſabet ſweet lookes: 
With which one fault, thy faultles life was blemiſhed. 
AFriend of mine, to me made micklemone Yet hence we learne a document moſt ample, 
About ſome 8 in the lone: Our fleſh then ſtrongeſt is, when weak*ſt our faith, 
Alledging, that to lend, were little griefe, And that the ſinne forgiuen, the penance ſtayeth : 
If of repayment men haue firme beleefe. Of Grace and luſtice both a ſweet example. 
But other mens examples make ys dread, Let no man then himſelfe in ſinne imbolden 
To ſpeed as ſome1n other times haue (ped. By thee, but thy ſharpe penance, bitter teares, | 
For if one faile, who then will care for vs ? May ſirike into our hearts ſuch godly feares, = 
Now I, to comfort them, replyed thus, As we may be thereby from ſinne with-holden. 
While God preſerues the Prince,ne're be diſmayd, Sith we, for outs, no iuſt excuſe can bring, 
But, if ſhe faile, be ſure we ſhall be payd, Thou hadſt one great excuſe, thou wert a King. 
90 In defence of Lent. 93 Of Manſters. To my Lady Rogets. 
O* belly- gods diſpraiſe the Lenron faſt, — — Monſters, Painters haue deſcribed, 
Aud blame the lingting daics, and tedious time, Oro which the Pocts, ſlrange parts haue . 


F 


As Janus firſt two faces had aſſign'd him, 
Of which,onelook*d before, other behind him: 
So men, may it be found in many places, 
That underneath one hood can beate two faces. 
Three headed Cerberus, Porter of Hell, 
Is fand with Pluto God of wealth to dwell. 
So Qill with greateſt States, and men of might, 
Dogs dwell, that do both fawn,and bark, and bite. 
Like Hydras heads, that multiply with wounds, 
Is multitude.that mutinie confounds : 
On what lex headed beaſt the Sttumpet ſits, 
That weares the ſcarfe,ſore ttoubleth many wits, 
Whether ſev'n ſinnes be meant, or els ſev'n hils, 
It is a queſtion fir for higher skils. 

But then of theſe if you can rightly confter, 

A hcadleſſe woman is a greacer Monſter. 


94 Ofa pleaſant Broker, 


Broker that was hyr'd to ſell a Farme, 
Whoſe feat was very ſound, fruirfull and warme, 
Thinking to grace the (ales-man with the tale, 
Said thus; Frnends, Marius ſets this land to ale ; 
But think not this for debt or need to (ell , 
For as for money he is ſtor'd ſo well, 
He hath at all times ready in hischeſt, 
And ſome beſide, he hath at intereſt. 
Then were the Chapmen earneſtly in hand, 
To queſtion of the Title of the land: 
Why ſhould one ſell, ſay they, that lets touſe ? 
The Broker dri n to ſeek ſome new excule, 
Nid ſtudy ficſt,and ſmiling thus repli'd, 


His — beaſts and ſheep, and Hinds there did; 


Since which he never could the place abife, 

Now though in this the fooliſh Broker li'd, 
Yet the reproach thereof did ſo much harme, 
That now poore Aſarius cannot ſel! his Farme, 


95 To the Lady Rogers. 


T? praiſe my wife, yourdaughter(ſo I gather) 
Your men ſay ſhe reſembleth moſt het father. 
And I no leſſe, o praiſe your ſonne her brother, 
Afﬀirme that be is too much like bis mother. 

I know not if we judge aright, or erte: 

But let him be like you, ſo I like her. 


96 To bis wiſe, in excuſe be Bad called ber ſoole 
in bu writing, 


A Man in ſhow that ſcornes,in deed envies 
Thy ferven love, and ſ-eks the ſame to coole. 

Finds fault, that i a Verſe I cal'd thee Fools : 

And chat it could be kindly rane, denies. 

But thou didſt kindly take it, then he lies. 

Well therefore I with him a wife moſt wile, 

Nobly deſcended fiom great De la Poole ; 

Learned to ſet her hu: band ſtill to ſchoole, 

So faite to draw to her all amorous eyes 

Let flattering tongue: pro: eſt ſhe dot h deſerve, 

That great Coantandets her ſhould ſue to ſerve: 

Then let him walk, and with Aeon luck 

Amid the Herd, ſay V elcome, ſellom- Buc te. 


S, Ioun HantnoGtrOns Epigrams. 


Mean while, my Mal,think thou it's honourable 
To be my Foole, and Ito be thy Bable. 


97 Of the growth of trees, to Sir H. Port. 


AT your rich Orchard,you to medid ſhow, 
How ſwift the Trees were planted there, did grow ; 

Namely,an Elme, that in no long abode, 

Did of a twig, giow up to be a lode. 

But you would quite condemne your trees of loch, 

Compar'd with our trees admirable growth, 

Our planters have found cut ſuch ſecret skils, 

With pipe and barre!!-flaves,and iron Mils, 

That Okes,for which none ten years ſince were willing, 

To gie ten groats,arc grown worth thirty ſhilling, 
At which | wax ſo wood, T ſaid in tage, 
That thirſt of gold makes this an ion age, 


98 Againſt promoting Ly nus. 
T4 Lynas, thatlov'ſt ſtill to be Dromoting, 


Becauie I ſport,about King Henries mairiage 3 
Thinbeſt this will prove a matier worth the cariage. 
But let alune, Lynn, it is no booting, 

While Princes live, whoſpeaks,or writes and ceaches 
Againſt their faults, may pay for ſpeech, and writing) 
But being dead, dead menthey ſay leave biting : . 
Their eyes ate ſeal'd,their armes have little reaches, 
Children they ate, and fooles that are afeard, 
To pull and play with a dead Lyons beard. 


99 The tory of Marcus life at Primers. 


Ond Marcus ever at Primers playes, 
Long winter nights,and as long Summer dayes: 
And I heard onee, to idletalk attending, 
The Story of tus «mes, and coines miſ-ipending. 
As firft, he thought himſclfe halfe way to heaven, 
Tf in his hand he had but got a (er*n, 
His fathers death ſer him ſo high on flote, 
All reſts went up upon a ſev n, and coat. 
But while he drawes for theſe gray coats and gownes, 
The gameſters from his puiſe drew all his crow nes. 
And he ne te ceaſt ro venter all in prime, 
Till of his age, quite was conſum d the prime. 
Then he more warily his reſt regards, 
And ſets withcertaintiey upon the Cards, 
On ſix and thirty, or on ſev n and nine, 
If any (et hisreſt,and ſaith,and mine: 
But ſeld with this he either gaines or ſaves, 
For either Fauſt prime is with three knaves, 
Or Mare never can encounter right, 
Yet drew two Aſcs,and for further ſpight, 
Had colour for it with a bopefull draught, 
But not encount red it ayail'd him naught 
Well, ſith encountring,he ſn faire doth miſſe, 
He ſets not till he nine and forty is. 
And thinking now his reſt would ſure be doubled, 
Me loſt it by the hand, with which fore troubled, 
He joynes now all his ſtock, unto his ſtake, 
That of his fortune be full proote may make, 
At laſt both eldeſt hand and five and fifty, 
He thinketh now or never(thrive unthrifty ) 


"—_ 
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Now for the greateſt reſt he hath the puſh : 

But Cra gi ſtopt a Club, and ſo was fluſh : 

And thus what with the ſtop,and with the pack, 

Poore Marcus, and his reſt goes ſtill to wrack. 

Now muſt he ſeek new ſpoile to ſet his teſt, 

For here his ſeeds turn weeds, his reſt unreft. 

His land, his plate he pawnes, he ſels his leaſes, 

To patch,to bo:row,to ſhift he never ceaſes, 

Till at the laſt two Catch-poles him encounter, 

And by arreſt they beare him tothe Counter. 
Now Marcus may (ct up all reſts ſecurely : 
Fot now he's ſure to be encountted ſurely. 


100 Lesbias rule of praiſe. 

Ecbia,whom ſome thought a lovely creature, 

Doth ſomtimes praiſe ſome other womans feature i 
Jet this I do obſerve, that none ſhe praiſes, : 
Whom worthy fame, by beauties merits praiſes, 
But onely of thei: furmly parts ſhe tels, 
Whom ſhe doit fure believe, her ſelfe excels, 

So Lynus praiſes Churchyard in his cenſure, 
Not Sidney, Daniel, Conſt able nor Spencer. 


101 Another of Table-talke. 


Mong ſome Table-talk of little weight, 
A friend of mine was aił d by one great Lady: 


2 


The end of the ſecond Boote. 


* 


What ſonnes he had? My wife(ſaith he) hach eight, 
Now fie, ſaid ſhe, tis an ill uſe as may be, 
I would you men would leave theſe fond conditions, 
T*cnure on verruous wives ſuch wrong ſuſpitions, 
Tuſk,faid her Lord,you give a cauſeleſſe blame, 
The Gentleman hath wilcly ſpoke,and well: 
To reckon all his ſonnes perhaps were ſhame, 
His wives ſonnes therefore he doth onely tell. 
Behold hom much it ſtands a man in fteed, 
To have a friend anſwer in time of need. 


102 Of old Haywoods ſonner, 


Ld Haywoods ſons did ax fo wild and youthful 
It made their aged father ſad and wrathfull, 

A friend one day the clder did admoniſh 

With thieats, as did his courage halfe aſtoniſh, 

How that except he would begin to thrive, 

His Sire of all lus goods would him deprive. 

For whom,quoth be? Ev*n for your yonger brother. 

Nay then, ſaid he, no feare,if't be none others 


My brother's worſt: then I, and till he mends, 


I know,my father no ſuch wrong intends ; 
Sith both are had, to ſhew ſo partiall wrath, 
To give bis yonget unchrift that he hach. 


_—_ 
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The third Booker : 
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1 Toung Hay woods anſwer to my Lord Learn then untaug he, learn then you envious elves, 
of Warwicke. Books are not prais'd that do not praiſe chemſelyea. 


Ox Ne neare of kin to Haywood by his birth, Te Leds. 
9 A) And no leſſe neer in name, & moſt in mirth, 

W once for his Religion ſake committed, I. verſe, ſor want of time, I know not how, 
bes caſe a noble Peere ſo lately pittied ; II cal'dour Bathes the pilgri of Saints, 
He ſent to know what things with him were ſcant, You Leda much the praiſe do diſallow, 


And offer d frankly to ſupply bis want, And thiok this touch your pute Religion taints. 
Thanks to that Lord, ſald he, that will me good, Good Leda be not angry, fot —— 
For I want all things ſaving Hay and woed, Though I did write of Saints, I meant of ſhrowers 
2 To the great Ladies of the Court. To Sextus, an ii Reader. 


1 Have been told, moſt noble courtly Dames, TX Epigram that laſt you did rehearſe, 
That ye commend ſome of my Epigrams : Was ſharp,and in the making neatand tearſe, 
But yet I beate againe, which makes me penſi ye, But thou do read ſo harſh — ' 


Some of them are to ſome of you offenſive. It ſeemed now neither witty nor verſe. 
Thoſe that you like, Ile give, and ask no guerdon , For ſhame point better, and pronounce it clearerg 
So that you grant thoſe you miſlike, you pardon. Or be no Reader,Sextus, be a Hearer. 

Both are the fruitleſſe fruits of idle houres, 

Theſe for my pleaſure read, and thoſe for yours. 7 Of Bathes cure upon Marcus. 

Of a Lady that gives the cheeke. He fame of Bathe is great, and fill endures, 
"7 1 _ TT There ir — — 2 

Vt for a grace, ot is t for ſome diſlike, The barren by their vertue have conceir'd, 
I Where other kiſſe with lip, you give the cheek ? The weak and ſick have health and ſtrength retei d: 
Some note that for a pride in your behaviour, And many Cri came thither caried, 
But I ſhould rather take it fora favour, Go ſound from thence, when they a while have tarried. 
For I to ſhow my kind neſſe and my love, But yet one cure on Marcus lately ſhown, 


Would leave both lip and check, to kiſſe your Glove. My Muſedoth think moſt worthy to be known , 
Now with the cauſe to make you plaine acquainted, For,while he bathes with Gaſcoyne wines and Spaniſhy | 
Tour gloves petfum d, your lip and check are painted, Thereby old aches from his limmes to baniſh, 
Hunts after youthfull company, entici 


4 Of Balbus 4 Poer. Them to the ſports of bowling,carding,dicing: 
His wantonneſſe breeds ant, his want enforces 
Albus of Writers reckoning up a Rable, Marcus, by one and one (ell all his bores. 

B Thinks their names are by him made honorable : Lo,bow the Bathe hath ſearcht hus ſickneſſe root, 
And not vouch(afing me to name at all, He can, nay more, he maſt go thence afoot. 
He thinks that he hath griev d me to the gall, | 
I pilled? Simple fool ! nor yet gulled, ü Of a Lady that ſought remedy attbe Bate. 
To think I may thee pray for ſuch a dull head. 
Thoſe that are guilty of defect and blame, AL that none name nor blame none haths 
Do need ſuch reftimonials of their fame. Came the laſt yeare with others to 2 


Her perſon comly was, good was her feature, 
In beauty: gtace and ſpecch,a lovely creature. 
Naw at the Lady in the water ſtaid, 

Aries man fell a talking with her maid, | 

tlean'd upon the aile,and ask'd thereaſon, 

Why that faire Lady us d the Bathe that ſeaſon ? 
Whether 'twere lameneſle,or defect in bearing, 
Or ſome more inward evill, not appearing ? 
No, ſaid the Maid to him, believe it well, 
That my faire Miſtris ſound is as a Bell. 

But of het comming this is true occaſion, 

An old Phyſitian moy'd her by perſwaſion, © 
Theſe Bathes have power to ſtrengthen that debility, 
That doth in manor woman breed fteriliry, 
Tuſh,faid the man, wich plaiae and ſhort diſcourſe, 
Your Miſtris might have tane a bettet counlc, 

Let her to Oxford, to the Vniverſity, 

Where young C hyſitians are, and ſuch diverſity 

Of toward ſpirits that in all acts proceed, 

Much fitter then the Bathe is for the deed. 

No, no, that will not ſerve, the maid repli'd, 
For ſhe that P hyſick hack already tiĩ᷑ d. 


— 


9 Te Sir Morris Barkly, 


* Our father gave me once a Dormant warrant : 
But ſending at Saint 7ames tide to the keeper, 
My men came back as from a ſleeviefle Arrant, 
And in a boxe | laid my warrant ſleeper, 

You noble Sir that are his heice apparant, 

Will give hencefotth( l hope)a waking Warrant. 


10 Of Fauſtus the fault. ſinder. 


O; all my verſes, Fauſt us ſtill complaines, 

i write them carelcſly, and why forſooth ? 

Becauſe ( he ſaich) they go ſo plaine and ſmooth, 

It ſhowes that I for them nete beat my braines. 

I. chat mens crrours never love to ſooth, 

Said, they that ſay ſo,may be thought but noddies, 

For (ample mark, ſaid I, your Miſtris bodies 

That (it ſo ſquare,and ſmooth down t © her raines, 

That that fire waſt, that wealthand wit doth waſt, 

Think you her Taylor wrought it upin haft ? 

No: ask bim, and hee'l ſay he took more paines 

Then wich old E Zens double-elted rock, 

That fits like an old felt on a new block, 

Who canrot wiite, ill judge of Writers vaines, 
The work of Taylors hands and Writers wits 
Was hardeft wrought when as it ſmootheſt ſits, 


11 Of an i Phyſition ſor the body, that became a 
worſe Chyrurgion for the ſoule. 


A Certaine Mountebank or paltry Leach 
Finding his Phyſick furdred not his thrift, 

Th -ught with himſelf to find ſome further drift; 
And though the skill were far above his reach, 
He needs would prove a Prieſt, and fals to preach. 
Bur patching Sermons with a ſorry ſhift, 

As needs they muſt, that ere they learn will teach: 
At laſt ſome foes ſo nearly do him ſift, 

And of ſuch words and deeds did him appeach, 


S. Jou HaxIixorons Epigrams. 
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As from his Living quite they did bim lift, 
And of the Patron ſtraight they beg'd the gift: 
And ſo the Mountebank did oyer-reach. 
Who when be found he was purſu'd ſo ſwift, 
Gave place unto ſo ſhatp and fierce a brech 
Shutting up all with this ſhrewd muttering ſpeech, 
Well,thougb(ſaid be) my Living I have oft, 
Yet many a good mans life this loſſe ſh»!| coſt, 
A ſtander- by that would be thought offi cious, 
Straight,as an hey nous matter of complaint, 
Doth with his ſpeech the luſtices a qua int 
Alleaging. as it ſeem d, indeed ſuſpitious, 
That to State his meaning was pernitious. 
The Leech thus touched with fo ſhrewd a Taint, 
Yet in his look, not anſwer did, not faint ; 
Proteſting, that his mind was not malicious. 
But if the conſe that he muſt take be vicious, 
He flat affirmed it was curſt conftraint : 
For, of my living having loſt poſſeſſion. 
I muſt,ſaid he, turn tomy firft profeſſion ; 

In which I know too well, for want of skill, 

My Medicines will many a good man kill, 


12 Of Sir Philip Sydney. 


F that be true the latter Proverb ſayes, 

A Laudari d laudatis is moſſ praiſe ; 

$y /ney,thy works in Fames books are emiold 

By Princes pens, that have thy workrextold, 

Whereby thy name ſhall dure to end leſſe dayes. 

But now if rules of contrary ſhould hold, 

Then L. poore I, were drownd in deep diſpraiſe, 
Whoſe work s baſe writers have ſo much deba d. 
T hat Lynus dares pronounce them all defac'd. 


13 Of impudent Lynus. 
Ot any learning.Lyn«s,no,God knoyes, 
gut thy brute boldaefſe made ſome to ſuppoſe, 
That thou mightſt have been bred in Braten noſe. 
A mwrren on thy pate, *twould do thee grace, 
So were thine head ſo arm'd in every place, 
Asteele Scull, Cc pper Noſe, and Brazen Face, 


14 Againff an unt hriſy Lynus. 
M Any men marvell Lyn doth not thrive, 
That had more trades then any man alive; 

As firſt,a Broker then a Petty-fogger, 
A Traveller, a Gameſter,and a Cogger, 
A Coyner,a Promoter,and a Bawd, 
A Spie,a Practiſer in every fraud: 

And miſſing thrift by theſe lewd trades and ſinifter, 

He takes the beſt, yet proves the worſt, a Miniſter, 


15 Of Fauſtus. 
I Find in Fauſt us ſuch analteration, 
He gives to Paulus wondrous commendation. 
1s Paulus late to him wax: friendly? No. 
But ſure poore Fauſſ us faine wonld have it (0. 


s Of adevout Uſarer. 


Merchant hearing that great Preacher,Smith 
Apreach agaialt V luryahacart of hiting. TY. 


The Sermon done,embrac'd the man forthwith, 
Vato his boord moſt friendly bim inviti 
A friend of his, hoping ſome ſweet aſſ ron 
Of grace would move him to ſome — : 
Wiſh'd him. in token of his full converſion, 
Releaſc ſome Nebters, held in Execution. 
Fool. ſa id he, thi k you I will leave my trade? 
N, but I thin this Preacher learn'd and painful, 
Becauſe the more from iti he doth peiſwade, 
"Tis hketo prove to me more ſweet and gainfull. 
Was ever lew of Maltaor of Millain, 
Then this moſt damned Iew,more lewiſh villain ? 


17 Of areſormed brother. 
N ſtudying Scriptures, hearing Sermons oft, 


hy mind is grown ſo pliable and ſoft, 
That though none can attaine to true perfection, 
Thy works come nete the words of their dirt ction. 


They counſell oft rofaſt,and ever pray, 
Thou loveſt oft to feaſt and ever play: 
Sackcloth and cinders they adviſe to uſe, 
Sack,Cloves,and Sugar thou wouldſt have to chuſe : 
They wiſh our works and life ſhovid ſhine like light, 
Thy works and all thy life is paſſing light, 
They bid us follow 111 ch* A poſſ les lore, 
Apoſtatas thou follow evermote. 
They bid retr*ſh the poore with Almes-deeds, 
Thou raviſh doſt the poore with all miſderds, 
They promis d joyes eternall never waſting, 
You merit noyes infernall everlaſting. 


18 Of Sheep turned Wolves. 


V Hen hearts obdurate make of ſin an habit, 
High frowning Nemeſis was wont to ſend 

Beares, Lions, Wolves, and Ser pents to this end, 

To ſpoile the coaſts where ſo god folk inhabit. 

Now ſinct᷑ this age in habit and in act 

Excels the ſin« of every former age, 

No marvell Nemefis in her jaſt rage 

Doch like or greater puniſhment exact. 

Aod for this cauſe a ctuell beaſt is ſear, 

Not only that devoures and ſpoiles the people, 

But ſpares not houſe, nor village, Church nor Steeple. 

And makes poore widowes mourn, Orphants lament, 

You — [n beaſts they be that keep 

Such beaſtly iule as ſeld was ſeen before ! 

Tu neither Beate, not Lion, Bull, nor Bore: 

But beaſts, then all theſe beaſts more harmfull,ſheep. 
Lo then the myſtery from whence the name 
Of cotſold Lyons firſt to England came. 


19 Of Lynus borrawing. 


Hen Lyn meets me, after ſalutations, 
Cut lies, and complements, and graculations, 
He preſſeth me, even to the third deniall, 
To lend him twenty ſhillings or a reyall, 
But of his purpoſe. of his cuꝰi ſie failing, 
He goes behind my back curſing and railing. 
Fool. thy kind ſpeeches coſt thee not a penny, 
And more feel I. if they ſhould coſt me amy. 


* 


St. Togn Hanrnorons Epigrams. 


20 Of aue Maſter Carcleſſe. 


\W Here dwels M Careleſſe? leſters have no dwelling. / 
Where lies he? in his tongue by moſt mens telling. | 

Where dqords heꝰ there where feaſts are fourd by ſmel- 
Where bites he? all behind, with all men yelling. (ling 
Where bides the man?oh ſir, I miſt your {; ling. 
New Iwill read, yet well | do not wort : 
But if that Ito him ſhall point his lot, 

In Shot-over at Dog: head in the por, 

Fot in that ſigne bis head oft over- hot. 


21 Againſf Momus, in praiſe of bis dog Bungey. 


|, a witty Writer of this time 

Yoth make ſome mention in a pleaſant time 

Ot Lepidu and of his famous dog, 

T hou Aſomus, chat doſt love to ſcoffe and cog, 

Prad ſt amongſt baſecompanions, and giy it out, 

That unto me herein is meant a flout. 

Hate makes thee blind, Momus, | date he ſworn, 

He meant to me his love, to thee his ſcorn ; 

Put on thy envious ſpectac e, and ſee 

Whom doth he icorn therein? the dog ot me 

The Dog is grac'd,cumpnred with great Banks, 

Both beaſts right famous, for their pretty pranks ; 

Although in this grant,the Dog was worſe, 

He only fed my pleaſnrre,nor my puiſe : 

Yer that ſame Dog, I may ſay this and boaſtir, 

He found my purſe with gold when I have loſt it. 

Now for my ſelf. ſome fooles(like thee) may judge, 

That at the name of Lepidus I grudge, 

No ſure : ſo farl think from diſgrace, 

I wiſht ir cleare tome and to my race. 

— or Lepot, I in both have part, 

I hatin my name I beate, this in mine heart. 

But ml perſwade my (clf that no man 

Will deigne thee ſuch a name, Engliſh or Roman 
Ile wage a But of Sack, the beſt in hnſto, 
Whocals me Lepid, I will call him Trifo, 


22 O/Fauſtus, 


Nw Fau Jus ſaith, lorg Epigrams are dull, 

Lowt,Laiks are lothiome when ones panch is full 
Yet whomthe ſhort doth pleaſe, the long not wear yy 
I wiſh them never e y, evet merry. 


23 C/ Sunmum bonum. 


Wille I of ſummum bonum was diſputing, 
Propounding ſome poſitions, ſome coofutingy 
Old Sextus ſayes that we were all deluded, 
And that not one of us aright concluded 
Knowledge ( ſaith he) is only uue fehcity, 
Straight waics a ſtranger ast me in ſimplicity, 
Is Sextus learn'd ? No, qvoth I, by this light. 
T hen without light, ho judgeth he fo right ? 
He doch bur aime,as poore men talue wealth, 
The feeble value ſtrength, the ſick man health. 


Rte 24 T's 


S, Ioun Har! 
24 To Mell, to comfort ber ſor the loſſt of ber children. 

VV Han the window thou thy doves art feeding, 

Then think | ſhortly my Dove will be breeding 

Like will loue like, and ſo my liking like thee, 

And 1 to Doves in many things can like thee. 

Both of you lone your lodgings dry and warm, 

Both of you do your ——ůͤ— little harm: 

Both loue to feed ypon the firmeſt graine, 

Both for your livirgs take but little p2ine, 

Both murmure kiodly,both are often billing, 

Yet both to Venus ſports will ſeem unwilling t 

Both do delight to look your ſelves in glaſſes, 

Toy both love your own houſcs as it paſles : 

Both fiuirſoll ate, but yer the Dove is wiſer, 

For though ſhe have no friend that can adviſe her, 


She patiently can take ber young ones loſſe, 
Thou too impatiently doſt beare ſuch croſſe. 


25 O/ the excuſe of mon. 


Lerus([ heare)doth ſome excuſe alledge 

Cot bu, and other fellowes ſacriledge : 
As namely, that to ſome, againſt their wils, 
That men ate bound to take the leſſe of ils 
That they had rather, no man need to doubt, 
Take liviogs whole, ben ſuch as his without : 
Aad therefore e mult lay t his hainous crime 
Notuntdthem forſooth, but to the time. 
Alas! A fault cauſeſt were half amended, 
Burt ſin is doubled that is thusdefcaded. 

I know a night wiſe manſingy and believes, 

Where no Receivers art,there be no Thicves, 


of Venice. Dedicated to Lady Warwick. 1595. 


O,here*«deſcrib'd,though but in lit le room, 
aire Venice, like a ſpouſe in Neprunes armes , 

For freedome, emulous to ancient Rome, 
Famous fur counſell much, and much for Armes: 
Whoſe ſtories erſt written with Tuſcan quill, 
Lay to our Engliſh wits,as half conceal'd, 
Till Lewkners learned trayaile and bis skill 
Inwell-grac'd ſtile and phraſe hath itreveal*d, 
Venice, be proud, that thus augments thy fame 
England, be kind,enricl'd with ſuch a Book, 
Both give due honour to that noble Dame, 
For whom this tai the writer undertook. 


27 Of one that gave a Benefice. 


A ue of good account affirm'd be went, 

A learned man a living topreſeot, 

But yet this — in this did break no ſquare, 
He purpoſed thereof to keep a ſhare , 

He ſet two ſons to ſchool,to make them Clarks, 
Hedethreſerve each yeare an hundred marks. 
Ah, ſaid the Piieſt,this card is too too cooling, 
I ſet your ſons? nay, they ſet me to ſchooling. 


26 In commendation of Maſter Lewkners foxt deſcription 


N G Tons Epigrams. 


21 0/Fauſtus fiſbing. 


V V Ith ſilver hook Fauſſ us for fleſh was Fiſhing, 
F gut that game biung not unto his wiſhing, 
He ſaid, he did (betag thus ſhrewd)y marcht) 

Fiſh for a Roach, but had a Gudgen cateht. 
Fauſt us, it ſeems thy luck therein was great, 


For ſure the Gudgen is the better meat. 
Now bait againe,that game is ſet ſo ſharp, 
That to that Gudgen thou maiſt catch a Carp, 


29 Te bu fend. Of b Booke of Ajax. 


Ou muſe to find in me ſuch alteration, 
That I that maidenly to write was wont, 
Would now ſet to a Book fo deſperate fron, 
Asl _—_ ſcant defend by incitation. 
My Muſe that time did need a ſtrong Purgation, 
Laie having tane ſome bruiſe by lewd reports, 
And when the Phyſick wrought, you knovy the faſhion 
Whereto a man in ſuch a caſe en a 
And ſo my Muſe with good detorum ſpent 
On that baſe tided look, her excrement, 


go Of a Seller of Time. 


Vy of your Lordſhip 1 a Leaſe tenew d, 

You promis'd me before we did conclude, 

To give me time, namely twice twelve months day, 

For ſuch a Fine as I agreed to pay . 

bade a hundred pound, twas worth no mote, 

Your Lordſhip ſet it higher by a ſcore. 

Now, fiance | have by computation found, 

That two yeares day coft me this twenty pound : 
Sir,pardon me, to be thus plaioly told it, | 
Your Lordſhip gave not two yeares day, you ſold it, 


31 Of the Earle of Eſſex. 


Reat Ex now of late incurred bath 
lis Miftris indignation and ber wrath ; 
And that in bim ſhe cbiefly difallow'th, 
Sbe ſeat lum North, he bent him to the South: 
Then what ſhall E t dot Let him benceforth 
Bend all bis wits, hrs power and courage North, 


32 Of bimſelfe. 


Ecauſc in this my ſelfe-contenting vaine, 
To write ſo many Toycs I borrow leaſure, 
Friends ſorrow, fearing I take too much paine, 
Foes envy,ſweariog I take too much pleaſure, 
I ſmile at both,and wifho caſe their griefs, 
That each with other would but change reli 


33 Te Docter Sherwood of Bathe. 


gm among ſome ot her idle glances 
of the Bathe ſay ſomtimes,as it chances, 
That this an holy place is in this age, 

To which fawe Ladies come in pilgrimage. 
You feate ſuch wanton gleeks,and ill report 


1 


May flop great States that thither would reſort. 
No neuer feate it, pray but for faire weather: 
Such ſpeech as this, will bring them faſter thither. 


31 Of Marcus courtefie. 


V Vi ſome little purchaſe haue in hand, 
Straight Marcus offers me bis band. 

I tell him, and hetakesir in great ſauffe, 

His is a falling Band, I weare a Ruffe. 

Bur if you maruaile I his helpe refuſe, 

I mcane herein ſome meaner man to vic i 
The cauſe is this, I meane, within a werke; 
That he of me like courteſie will ſeeke. 


32 O/ onc that bad a blacke bead, and a gray Beard. 


Tess many ſearch, yet few the cauſe can ſi ade, 
Why thy beard gray, thy head continues black: 

Some thinke thy Beard more ſubiect to the wind, 

Some think that thou doſt vſe that new found knack, 

Excuſable to ſuch as hayre do lack: 

A quaint Gregorian to thy head to binde. 

Some thinke that with a combe of droſſie Lead, 

Thy ſiluet locks da turne to colourdarke : 

Some thinkeit is the nature of thy head: 

But we thinke moſt of theſe haue miſt the marke. 
For this thinke we, that thinke we thinke aright, 
Thy beard and yeares are graue, thy head is light. 


33 Againſt an old L:tcher, 


Cloce thy third cariage of the French infection, 
Prizpus hath in thee found no erection: | 
Yet eatſt thou Ringoes, and to Rootes, 
And Gaueare, but licks —— 
Beſides at thy beds- heads, a bottle lately found, 
Of liquor that a quart coſt ewenty pound. 
For ſhame, if not more grace, yet — more wit, 
Surceaſe, now ſinne leaues thee, to follow it. 
Some ſmile, I ſigh, to ſee thy madueſſe ſuch, 
That that which ſtands not ſtaads thee in ſo much, 


34 To bis Winer Mather, reprouing her vnconftancie. 


1 | yeere while I at your houſe hapt to tatry, 
Of all your goods, you tooko an Inuentory : 
Your Tapeſtry,your linnen, bedding, plate, 

Your ſheepe, your horſe, your cattle, you did tate: 
And yet one moueable you did forget, 

More moueable then this, therein to ſet, 


Your wauering mind, I meane which is ſo moucable, 


That you for it, haue euer beene reproucable. 
35 Of a Cuckold that had a chaſte Wiſe. 


V V Hen thoſe Triumvirs ſet that three mani ſong, 
Which ftabliſhed in Rome that helliſh Trinity 
That all the towne, and all the world did wrong, 
Killing their friends, and kiane of their affinity 
By tripattite Indentute, parting Rome, 
As if the world for them had wanted roome. , 
logs, wife of one of that fame handred, /© / 


1 
} 


J 


S'. Toun Hantnortrons Epigremy. 


Whom Anthony preſerib d to loſe their life, 
For beauty much, for loue to be more wondred, 
Su'd for her $ 
The Tyrant pleaſant to fee fo faire a ſuter, 
Doth kiſſe her, and imbrace her, and ſalute her. 


pouſe, and told ſhe was his wife, 


Then makes, nay mockes, a loue too kinde, too cruell » 


She muſt to ſaue ber husband from proſcription, 
Grant him one night, her husbands chiefeſt lewell. 


And what he meant, he ſhew'd by lewd deſcription 3 


Vowing,except he might bus pleaſure haue. 


No meanes would ſerue, her hasbands life to ſaue. 
Ob motion louing thoghts, no thoghts, but thornes. 
Eicher he dies, whom ſhe eſteemes moſt dearly : 
Or ſhe ker ſelfe ſubie to thouſand ſcornes. 
Boch feares do touch a Noble Matron neerely. 
Loe, yet an act, performed by this woman, 
Worthy a woman, worthy more a Romane: 
To ſhow, more then her ſelſe, ſhe lou d her Spouſe, 
She yeelds her body to this execution, 
Come Tyrant, come, performe thy damned vowes, 
Her ſingle heart hach doubled thy pollution. 
Thou pollute her ? No, foole, thou art beguiled 2 
She inthy filthy lap lies vndefiled. 
Honour of Matrons, of all wiucs a mirot ; 
ile ſweare with thee, thy husband weares no horne, 
O: if this act, conuince mine oath of error, 
T was a moſt precious one, an Vnicorne, 
If ought I know by learning or by reading, 
This a& Lucretia t deed is farre exceeding. 


16 Of the Lady that lookt well to her border. 


Lady of great Birth, great reputation 
Alete ſeemly Emo umptuous faſhion! 
Wearing a border of rich Pearle and Stone, 
— at a thouſand crow nes alone, 

To ſee — Interlude, hereof dale 
Through a preafſe,ypa darke paire 
Her Page did beate a Torch that burnt but dimly. 
Two cozning mates, — * leckt ſo trimly, 
—— themſelues ypon the ſtayres to watch her, 
And thus they laid their plot to cunny-cateh her: 
One ſhould a tere by chance ſtrike out the light ; 
While th*ocher that ſhould ſtand beneath her, might 
Attempt (which modeſtie to ſuffer lothes) 
Rudely to thruſt his hands vader her cloathes, 
That while her hands _ ſuch groſe diſorders, 
His mate might quickly (ip away the borders. 
Now though this aq; to her was moſt diſpleaſant, 
Yet being wiſe (as womens wits are preſent: ) 
Straight on her borders both her hands ſhe caſt 
And with all her force ſhe held them faſt. 
Villaines, ſhe cryde,you would my borders haue; 
But le ſaue them, t other it ſelſe can ſaue: 
Thus, while the Page had got more ſtore of light, 
The cozening mates, for feare ſlipt out of ſight. 
Thus, her good wit, their cunning ouer-matche, 


Were not conycatehers conycatche? 
37 The Hermaphbrodite. 
en firſt my mother bore me in her wombe, 


\ — to make inquirie of the gods, 
Ar a Piel 


Firſt of my birth, and after of my tombe. 

All — true, yet all their — had ods. 
Phebus affirm'd, a Male childe ſhould be bornes 
Mars ſaid it would be Female, /une gcither : 
But I came forth, alas, to natures ſcorne, 
Hermapbrodite, as much as both together. 
wg my death, /uno foretold the ſword : 
Phcbu aſlign'd me drowning for my fate, 


Mears threatned hanging, each perform'd their word, 


As note how well proud true in ſeuerall tate. 
A Tree faſt by a brooke I needs would clime, 
My ſword ſlipt out, and while no heed I rooke, 
My ſide fell on the point, and at that ſame time, 


My focte in boughs, my head hang d in the brooke : 


That 1 thus borne a Male, a Female, neither, 


Dyde,drown'e,& hang d, and wounded al together. 


38 Oſa ſicꝶuet grew with a Tobacco pipe. 


— a gentle Gentle womant chamber, 
Her Pedlet came, her husband being thence, 


To ſell ſine linnen, Lawnes, and Muske and Amber. 


She franke of fauouts, ſparing of ex , 

So barg1in'd with him ere he parted thence, 

That for ten Ells of Holland, five of Lawne, 

To grant diſhoneſt pleaſures, ſhe was drawne. 
Next day the man repenting of bis coſt, 

Did ſtudie meanes, to get him reſolution 2 

Or to be paid for that he there had loſt, 

And thus he puts his thoughts in execution: 

He turns to her with ſetled reſolution, 

And in her husbands preſence vnawares, 

He asketh fifty ſhillings for his wares. 

Her busband ignorant what cauſe had bred it, 

Why wife, ſaid he, haue you ſo ſpent your ſtore, 

You muſt with petty chapmen runneon credit: 

Now for my Honours ſake, doe ſo no more. 

No Sir (quoth ſhe) I meant it to reſtore. 

I trooke it of him onely for a tryall, 

And finde it too high priſed by a Royall. 
Thus neuer changing countenance, ſhe doth riſe, 
With outward ſilence, inward anger choking. 
And going to her cloſer, ſhe eſpies 
Tobacco in a pipe, yet newly ſmoking. 
She takes the pype, her malice her prouoking, 
Andlaps itin his linnen, comming backe, 

And ſo the Pedler put it in his packe, 
And packes away, and ioyes that with this wyle, 


Me had regain'd the tuffe, yet gayn'd his pleaſure. 


But hauling walked (carcely halfe a mile, 
= packe did fmoke, a 
opening it vnto his great diſpleaſure, 
He found —"_— — — 
The fiery force of feeble female hate. 


And ſceking then ſome remedy by Lawes, 

Vato a neighbour Iuſtice he complaines : 

But when the Iuſtice vnderſtood the cauſe, 

In her examination taking paines, 

And found'twas but a fetch of womens braines : 
The cauſe diſmiſt, he bids the man beware, 
To deale with women that could burne his ware. 


S. Ion HanixnGrONs Epigrams, 


ſmell ſo out of meaſure, 


39 A good anſwer of a Gentlewoman to a Lawyer, 
AVerivous Dame, that ſaw a Lawyer tome 
Abroad, reprou'd his ſtay ſo long from home ; 
And ſaid to him, that in his abſence thence, 
His wife might want her due benevolence, 
But he ſtraight quit himſelfeof ſuch diſgrace, 
Anſiwer'd it thus, with putting off a caſe, 
One owes a hundred pounds, now tell mee whether 
Is beſt? To haue his paiment all together t 
Or take it by a ſhilling, and a ſhilling, 
Whereby the bagge ſhould be the longer filling? 
Sure, ſaid the Dame, I grant *twere kerle lofle, 
If one receiu'd ſuch paiments all in groſſe. 
Yet in your abſence this may breed your ſorow, 
To hearc your wife for want might twelue pence 
(borrove, 
40 Of one that tooke thought ſor bis wiſe. 


N? ſooner Cynnas wife was dead and buried, 
But that with mourning much and (orowes wearicd 
A Maid, a ſeruant ef his wiues, he wedded, 
And after he had hooded her, and bedded, 
And in her Miſtreſſe roome had fully plaſt ker, 
His wiucs old ſeruant waxed his new Maſter, 


41 Sir Iohn Raynsfords choice of man. 


ainsford, whoſe acts were many times outravious 
Had ſpeciall care to haue his men couragious 3 
A certaine friend of his one day began, 
Vato his ſeruice to commend a man, 
One well approu'd, he ſaid, in many iarres, 
Whereof in head, armes, hands ,remain'd the skarres. 
The Knight the man, hie marks and manners view'd, 
And flat refuſing him, did: hus conclude; 
This is no man for me, but I ſuppoſe, 
He is a tall fellow that gaue him all theſe blowes, 


42 Of Linus and bis Miſt ru. 


Haſte Linus, but as valiant as a Gander, 
Came to me yer, in friendly ſort as may be: 
Lamentins that I raiſid on him a Nander, 
Namely, that he ſhould keepe a gallant Lady, 
Beg me(ſaid I )if I ptoue ſuch a babie, 
To let my tongue, ſo falſe and idly wander. 
Who ſayes that you keepe her, lies in his throate, 
But ſhe keepes you, that all the world may note. 


43 In praiſe of a Lady and ber Muſicke. 


9 inſtrument of pleaſing found _ 

A Lady playd More pleaſing to the ſight, 

I being askt in which of theſe I found 

Greateſt content, my ſenſes to delight ? 
— as 


Rauiſht in both at once, as — | 
Said, Sweet was Muſicke, ſweerer was che Lady, 


44 Of Riding-rimes. 


Vern reads our Poetry ſometimes, 


But ſaith ſhe cannot like our Ryding- times: k 


Aſfirming that the Cadens falleth ſweeter, 
When as the Verſe is plac' between the Meeter, 
Well, Leda, leave henceforth this quarrell-picking, 
And (ich that one between is to your liking, 
You ſhall have one berween, yet ſome ſuppoſe, 
Leda bath lov'd both Riding-rime,and Proſe. 


45 Of devout Parcnts and Children. 


A Husband and a wife oft diſagreeing, 
And either weary of the other,being 

In cholet great,citherdevoutly prayes 

To God, that he will ſhorten th*orhers daics : 
But more devout then both, their ſon and heire 


Traies God that he will grant them both their pray t. 
46 [n commendation of two valiant Scottiſh Knights,that 


dejended their King from the Earle Gowry ; Sir 
Thomas Erkn,Sir Iohn Ramſey, 


12 Perſian Monarch, v ho by faithſull ſpiall 


Was ſafe picſerv'd from ſlaves intended laughter, 


By him whoſe Couſin and adopted daughter 
Vnwates he did endow with ſcepter royall ; 
When reading in his bed a while after, 
He found in true records that ſervice loyall, 
Then with moſt gratefull mind to make requitall, 
And to increaſe Mordoches great renown, 
Vpon his head(ſuch was their uſe that ſeaſon) 
He cauſed to be ſet his royall Crown. 
But greater ſhould be your reward in reaſon 
He but reveal d, but you reveng'd a Treaſon, 


47 1npreiſe of the Counteſſe of Derhy, married to 
the Lord C Jour. 


1 — — lived many — 

Wich Derby, one of Englands Peeres ; 
Fruitfull and faire, and of fo — E 
That all this Region marvel'd at her fame. 

But this brave Ptere, extinct by haſtned Fate, 

She ſtaid (ah too too long) in widowes ſtate: 
And in that ſtate took ſo (lweet State upon her, 


All eares, eyes, tongues, heard, ſaw, and told her honour: 


Yet finding this a ſaying full of verity, * 
Tis hard to have a Patent of proſperity, 
She found her wiſeſt way and ſafe to deal, 
Was to conſort with him that kept the Seal, 


48 Of Coſmus, that will keep a good bouſt bereafter. 


Ld Coſinus to his friends thus out doth give, 
O After a while, he like a Lord will live. 

After a while, hee'l end all troublous ſuits, 

Aker a while, tetaine ſome men of quality, 
After a while of riches reap the fiuits: 

After a while,keep houſe in ſome formality, 


Sr, Toun Haxinorons Epigrams. 


After a while, finiſh his beauteous building, 
After a while leave off his buſic buying: 
Yer — while he lives bur like a hilding, 
His es gray with freſh vexationst „ 
Well c believe your heire dot h — 
To think what you will de after a while : 
For ſure the Proverb is more true then civill, 
Bleſt is the ſon whoſe Sire goes to the Dixell. 


0 2 Of neat — 

He pride of Gala now is grown ſo * 

— to be — Galla the — 

But who her merits ſhall and manners ſcan, 

May think the term is due to her good man, 

Ask you. which way ? Me thinks your wits are dull 
My Shoomaker reſolve you can at full, 
Neats Leather is both Oxc- hide, Cow, and Bull. 


30 Of reverſing an errour. 


I Did you wrong, at leaſt you did ſuppoſe, 
For taxing certaine faults of yours in proſe 1 
But now l have the ſame in time reherſt, 


My errour,nay your &rour is ieverſt. 


31 Of good ſamce . 


| Went to ſuppe with Cinxs tother night, 
And to ſay trueſ for give the Divell his right) 
Though ſcant of meat we could a morſell ger, 
Yet there with ſtore of paſſing ſawce we met. 

You ask what ſawce,wherepittance was ſo ſmall ? 
This, Is not hunger the beſt ſawce of all 


$2 72 /lander. 


O Lesbia Lynus raiſed had a ſlander, 

For which when as ſhe thought to take an action, 
Yet by requeſt ſhe took this ſatisfaQtion, 
That being drunk, his tongue did idly wander: 

Came this from UViderit utilitas ? 

Or cls from this, /n vino verit as ? 


$3 Of a Ladyearly up. 


Esbia that wonted was to ſleep till noen, 
This other morning ſtirring was at five ; 
What did ſhe mean — to riſe ſo ſdon⸗ 
I doubt we ſhall not have her long alive, 
Tes, never feare it, there is no ſuch danger, 
It ſeemas unto her courſe you be a ſtranger: 
For why, at dancing,banquetting and play, 
And at carowſing a coſtly cup, 
She ſate the night befote, untill twas day, 
And by that mean youfeund her cariy up. 
Oh, was it ſo? why then the caſe is cleare, 
That the was carly up and nc e the ncare, 
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The fourth Poole. 


1 Te ani Reader. 


He verſes, Sextus , thou do ſt rezde , ate 
- mine, 

But with bad reading thou wilt make them 
' thine. 


2 In lectorem invidum. 


Ho reads our verſe with viſage ſowre & gtim, 
I wiſh bim envy me, none cavy hum. 


V 


3 OfTable-friends. 


Ou think his faith is firm, his friend hip table; 

Whoſe firſt acquaintance grew but at your Table: 
He loves your veniſon, ſnytes, quailes, larka, not you i 
Make me ſuch fare, and take my friendſhip too. 


4 The Autbor to hi wiſe,s/ partition, 


Ome Ladies with their Lords divide their late, 
And live ſo when they lift at ſeverall ia: e; 
But Ile endure thee, MaZ,on no condition, 
To ſue with mea writ of ſuch partition. 
Twice ſeven yeares ſince moſt ſolemnly I vow'd, 
With all my worldly goods I thee +ndow'd, 
Then houſ,plate, due, noe part, but all is thine 2 
Yet ſo, that thou, and they. and all are mine, 
Then let me go,and ſuc my writ of dots ge, 
If! with thee part houſe,or cloſe,or cottage, 
For, where this u my Lords,and that my Ladies, 
There ſome perhapsthink likewiſe of their babies. 


Of Treaſon. 


1 doth never proſper hat's the reaſont 
For if it proſpet, none daie call it Treaſon. 


* 


6 Of the warres in Ireland, 


| Praisd the ſpeech, but cannot now abide it, 
hat warte is ſweet to thoſe that have not try'd it x 
For l have prov'd it now, and plainly fee*t, 
It is ſo ſweet, it maketh all things ſweet · 
At home Canaric wines and Greek grow lothſome : 
Here milk is Nectar, water taſteth toothſome. 
There without bak d, roſt, boylꝰd. it i no cheere. 
Bisket we like, and Benny Clabo here. 
There we complaine of one reare toſled chick: 
Heie meat worſe cookt nere makes us ſick, 
At home in filken ſparvers, beds of Down, 
We ſcant can reſt, but ſtill rofſe up and down: 
Here we can ſleep, a ſaddle to our pilloyy, 
A hedge the Curtaine,Canopy a Willow, 
There if a child but cry,O what a ſpite ! 
Here wecan brook three larums in one night. 
There homly rooms muſt be perfum'd with Roſes ; 
Here match and nowder ne te offends our noſes. 
T here from a ſtorm of raine we run like Pullets x 
Here we ftand faſt againſt a ſhowre of bullets, 
Lo then bow greatly theit opinions eite, 
T hat think there is no great delight in warte: 
But yet for this(ſweet warre) lle be thy debter, 
I ſhall for ever love my home the better. 


7 Of women learned in the tonguct. 


1 wiſht me to a wife, faire, rich and yong, 
That had the Latine, French, and Spaniſh tongue. 
I thank ' d, and told you I deſit d none ſuch, 
And ſaid, One Language may be tongue too much. 
Then love 1 not Felearn'd? yes as my life; 
A learned Miſtih, not a learned wife. 


8 The Aut ber to bis Wife, of the twelve Signer, 
bow they governe. 


M Arke here (my Ma) how in this dozen lines, 
Thus placed are the twelve celeſtial] Signes, 
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And firſt, the Ram beates rule in head & face. 
The ſtiffe-neckt Bull in neck doth hold his place, 
AndTwins, mine armes and hands do both imbrace. 
Then Cancer keeps the ſmall ribbes and the breft, 
And Leo back and heart hath aye poſleſt 
I hen Virgoclaimes the entrailes and the panch, 
Libra the nauell, reynes, and either hanch. 
Scorpio pretends power in the pnuy parts, 
Both thighs are pierſt with Sagittaries darts. 
Then Capricorne to knees his torce doth ſend, 
Aquarizs doth to legges his vertue lend. 
Piſces beneath vnto the feet diſeend. 
Thus each part is poſſeft ; now tell me Mal, 
Where lies thy part? in whichof theſe ? In all. 
In all? content. Yet ſure thou art more jealous 
Of Leo's part and Scorpio t, then their fellowes. 


9 Againſt Swearing. 


N elder times an ancient cuſtome was, 
To ſweate in weighty matters by the Maſſe. 
But when the Maſſe went downe (as old men note) 
They ſware then by the croſſe of this ſame grote, 
And when the Croſſe was likewiic held in ſcorne, 
Then by their faich, the common oath was ſworne. 
Laſt, having ſworne away all faith and troth, 
Onely God ; ant them is their common oath 
Thus cuſtome kep* decoram by gradation, (tion. 
That loſing. Maſſe, Croſſe, Faith, they find damna- 


% 
10 Of little Pitty. 


VV noble = /ex, Blount, and Danuers died, 
One ſaw them ſuffer, that had heard them tried: 
And ſi ghing ſaid; When ſuch braue ſouldiers dye, 
Ist not great pity, thinke you ? No ſaid 1: 
There is no man of ſenſe in all the citie, 
Will ſay, Tis great, but rather little pitie. 


11 Of a Booke called the Gentle Craſt. 


yeaſt this other day throw Panls Church-yard, 

| heard ſome reade a booke, and reading laught. 
The title of the booke was Gentle Craft. 
But when I markt the matter wich regard, 
A new-ſprung branch that in my mind did graft, 
And thus 1 ſaid, Sits, ſcorne not him that writ it: 
A gilded blade hath oft a ducgen haft, 
And well I fee, this Writer toues a ſhaft 
Neere faireſt marke, yer happily not hit it, 
For neuer was the like e ſold in Poules, 
If ſo wich Gentle Craft it could perſwade 
Great Princes midſt their pompe to learne a trade, 
Once in their hues to worke, to mend their ſoules. 


12 Of the games that haue beene in requeſt at the Court. 


Picard one make a pretty obſeruation. 
How 


S'. Ioun eure erst Epi grams. 


Then thirdly follow d beauing of the Maw, 
A game without Civility or Law, 
An odious play, and yet in Court oſt ſcene, 
A ſawcy knaue to trump both King and Queene. 
Then follow*d Lodam, band to hand or quarter, 
At which ſome maids ſo ill did keep the Quarter, 
That vnexpeted, in a-ſhort abode 
They could not cleanly beate away* their load. 
Now Noddy follow'd next, as well it mighr, 
Although it ſhould haue gone before of right. 
At which I ſaw, I name not any body, 
One neuer had the knaue, yet laid for Noddy. 
The laſt game now is vie is Baokerupe, 
Which will be plaid at till, I ſtand in doubt, 
Vntill Lauolta turne the wheele of time, 
And make it come about againe to Prime. 


13 The Author to Nuecne Elizabeth, in 
praiſe of ber reading, 


or euer deere, for euer dreaded Prince, 
You read a verſe of mine a little ſince, 

And ſo pronounſt each word, and euery letter, 
Your Gracious reading. grac*t my verſe the better. 
Sith then your Highnes doth by gift exceeding, 
Make what you reade,the better in yourreading ; 

Let my pooie Mule your paines thus farre importune, 

To leaue to reade my verſe, and read my fortune. 


14 Of King Henries wooing. 


17 — ſtately great Outlandiſh Dame, 
A Meſſenger from our King Hemy came, 
(Henry of famous memory, the cight) 
To treat with her ia matter of great weight; 
As namely bow the King did (ceke her marriage, 
Becauſe of her great vertue and good cariage. 
She(that had heard the King lou d change of paſture, 
Repli*d, I humbly thanke the King your Maſter, 
And would, (ſuch loue in me his fame hath bred,) 
My body venter ſo, but * my head. 


15 Twowitty anſwers of Biſhop Bonner. 


.— y latehad Biſhop beene of London, 
Was bid by one, Good morow B ſhop quondam: 
He with the ſcoffe no whit put out of temper, 
Reply'd incontinent, Adieu knaue /emper 
Another in ſuch kinde of — ſpecches, 
Would beg his ripper, needs, to line his breeches, 
Not (© (quoth be) but it may be thy hap, 
To haue a fooliſh head to line thy cap. 


16 Of Lynus borrowing. 


Tut came late to me, fix croywnes to borow, 
and ſware God damne him, hee'd repai't to mor- 


(on. 1 knew bis word, as currant as his band, row. 


mes haue in the Court turn d with thefaſhi- And ſtraight I gave to him three crownes in hand 


The firſt g me was the beſt, when free from crime, 
The Courtly gameſters all were in their prime: 
The ſecond game was Poſt, vntill wich poſting 
They paid ſo faſt, twas time to leaue their boſting. 


This I to giue, this he to take was willing, 
And thus he gain d, and I ſau'd ſi ſteene ſoilling: 
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17 4 goed anſwer of the Poet Dant ro anAtheift 


He pleaſant learn'd 7/alian Poet Dant, 
TT hedting an Atheiſt at the Sciprures ieſt 1 
Askt hum in ieft, which was the greateſt beaſt? 
He ſimply ſaid be thought an Elephant, 


Then Elephant (quoth Dant) it were commodious 
That thou weuleft hold thy peace, or get thee hence, 


Breeding our Conſcience ſcandall and offence 
With thy prophaned ſpeech,molt vile and odious. 
Oh Italy, thou breedſt but few ſuch Dants, 

 Iwould our England bred no Elephants. 


18 Of Quintus almer 


Wilen Buintus walketh out into the ſtreete, 
As ſoone as with ſome beggar he doth meete, 
Ere that poore ſoule to aske his almes hath leaſure, 


He firſt doth chafe and ſweare beyond all meaſure, 


And for the Beadle all about he ſends, 
To beare him o Bridewef, ſo he pretends, 
The beggar quickly out of ſight doth goc, 
Full glad in heart he hath eſcaped ſo. 


Then Quintus laugbes, & thinks it is leſſe charges, 


Toſwcare an oath or two, then giue a larges. 


19 Of Marcus bis drunken ſcaſt ing. 


Wilen Marcus makes (as oft he doth) a feaſt , 
The Wine ſtill coſts him more then all the reſt. 

Were water in this rowne as deare as hay, 

His horſes ſhould not long at livery ſtay. 

But tell me, uꝰt not a moſt fooliſh rricke, 

Todrinke to others healths till thou be ſick ? 

Yet ſuch the faſhion is of Bacchus crue, 

To quaffe and bowze, vatill they belch and ſyue. 

Well, leaucit, Marcus, elſe thy drinking health, 

Will proue an cating to thy wit and wealth. 


20 A good ieſt of a Crow. 
Baron and a Knight, one day walking 


On Richmond green, & as they were in talking, 
A Crow, that lighted on the raile by Fortune, 


Stood becking, and cry d tam with noiſe importune. 


This bird, the Baron ſaid, doth you ſalute, 

Six Knight, as if to you he had ſome ſure. 
Not vnto me, the K night reply'd in pleaſance, 
Tis to ſome Lord he makes ſo low obeyfance, 


21 Of kiſſing the foote. 


A Courtier, kinde in ſpeech, curſt in condition 
Finding his fault could be no longer hidden, 
Went to his friend tocleare his bard ſuſpition, 
And fearing leaſt he might be more then chidden, 
Fell to a — — moſt baſe ſubmiſſion, 
e 


Vowing to ki s foote, if he were bidden. 
My foote ? (ſaid he) that were too too ſubmiſſc, 
But three foote higher you deſerue to kiſſe. 
22 Of a ſaucy Cater. 


A Cer had of late ſome wilde-fowle bought, 
And when vnto his Maſter them ke brought, 


S'. Ioun Hanincorons Epigrams. 


Forthwith the Maſter ſmelling nigh the rump, 
Said, out thou knaue,theſe ſauour of the pump. 
The man (that was a rude and ſawey Lout) 
What Sir, ſaid he, ſmell you them thereabout ? 
Smell your faire Lady there, and by your fauoy, 
Your fortune may meete with a lla ſauour. 


23 Of a certaine Man. 


AP was (not certaine when) a certaine preacher, 
That never learn'd, and yet became a Teacher, 
Who bauing read in Latine tbus a Text 
Oferatquidam homo, much perplext, 
Heſcem'd che ſame with ſtudic great to ſcan, 
In Ergliſh thus , There was a certaine man. 
But now (quoth he) good people, note you this, 
He faith there was, he doth not ſay there u. 
For in theſe daies of ours, it is moſt certaine , 
Of promiſe, oath,word, deed, no man is certaine 
Yet by my Text you ſee it comes to paſſe, 
That ſurely once a certaine man there was, 

But yet I thiuk, in all your Bible no man 

Can finde thus Text , there wat a certaine woman. 


24 Of Lesbia. 
Or widdow Leid after husbands fiuc, 
Yet feeleth Cupids flames in her revive, . 
And now ſhe takes a gallant youth and tim. 
Alas for her ; nay, nay,alas for him. 
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25 The borne Cinque-epace. 


V Ho wiſhes, hopes; and thinkes his wife is true, 
To him one horne, or vnicorne is due. 
Who ſees his wife play falſe, and will not ſpy it, 
He hath two hornes, and yet he may deny it. 
The man that can endure when all men ſcorne, 
And pardon open faults, bath treble borne , 
Who brings ſi ne Courtiers oft to ſee his Bride, 
He hath one paire of hornes on either ſide. 
But he that ſweares he did fo ha y wine 
He can be noue of theſe, let him haue ſiue. 


26 Of curſing Cuckolds. 


Lord that talked late in way of ſcorne, 
Of ſome that ware inviſibly the horne, 
Said hecould wiſh, and did (as for his part) 
All Cuckolds in che Thames with all his heart. 
But ſtraight a pleaſant Knight reply d ro him, 
I hope your Lordſhip learned hath toſwimme. 


27 Of the pillars of the Church. 


N old time, they were the Churches pillars, 
That did __ learning and in pietys 
And were to yoaths examples of ſobriety: | 
Of Chrifts faire field the true and painfull cillers, 
But where are now the men of that ſocety ? 
Areall thoſe Tillers dead? thoſe Pillars broken ? 
No, God forbid ſuch blaſphemy be ſpoken. 
I ay, to ſtop the mouthes of all ill-willers,(Pillars 
Gods ſi eld hath Harrowers till, his church * of 


+ 
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23 Of Exchange. 


O* Caius (old a wench, to buy a barke, 
Tong Titus gave the ſhip to haue the ſlur. 
Who makes the better mart, now let vs marke, 
Th'oac loues to roue, the t other goes to tut. 


29 Of Lesbfas kiſſing craft. 


Etbia with ſtudy found a meanevin th end, 
In pretence of her Lord to kiſſe her friend; 
Each of them kiſt by turnes a little Whelpe, 
Tranſporting kiſſes thus by puppies helpe. 
And fo her good old Lord ſhe did beguile: 
Was not my Lord a puppy all the while ? 


30 Of ſexe ſorts of Feaſters. 


Ixe ſort of folkes 1 finde vic faſting daies, 
But of theſe ſixe, the ſiut I onely praiſe. 

The ſicke man faſts, becauſe he cannot cate. 
The poore doth faſt, becauſe he hath no meate. 
The miſer fafts, with minde to mend his ſtote: 
The glurton, with intent to cate the more. 
The — thereby to ſeeme more holy, 
The verruous, to preuent or puniſh folly. 

Now he that eateth faft, and drinks as faſt, 

May match theſe faſters, any but the laſt. 


31 Of Cinna. 


P. C inna geu bis wife a Maiden Cooke 

With red checks, yellow locks, & cheer full look, 
What might he meanc ? I hold my life, 

She dreſſeth fAlcſh for him,act for his wife. 


33 Of Claudia. 
Laudia, to ſaue a noble Romans blord, 


Was offered by ſome friends, that wiſſit his good, 


A iewel of ineſlimable price; 

But ſhe would not be won by this deuice: 
For (he did take his head, and leaue the lewell, 
Was Claudia now more courteous, or crucll ? 


33 A Rule ts Play. 


Ay down your flake at play, lay downe your Fro 
on: 


A greedy gamſter ſtill hath ſome mis- hap. 
To chafe at play, proceeds of fooliſh faſhion, 
No man throwes ſtill the dice in fortunes lap. 


34 Of « drunken Tobacc niſt. 


Hen Marcus hath carrowft March Beare & Sack 
And that bis braines grow dizzy therewithall, 


Then of Tobacco he a doth lacke, 

Of Trinidade in cane, in leafe, or ball, 
Which tane a little, he doth ſpit and ſmacke, 
Then laies him oa lis bed tor feare to fall, 
And peore Tobacco beares the name of all. 


But that ſame pipe which Marcus braine did lade, 
Was of Aedera, not of Trinidade. 
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35 T riffs es & ſelix, ſcias hoc fortuna Caueto. To a Lady. 


Roward yet fortunate ? if fortune knew it, 
geclecue me, Madam, ſhe would make you rue ic. 


$6 A Salitbury tale. 


F Aire Sarum's Church, beſide the ſtately tower, 
Hath many things in number aptly ſorted, 
Anſwering the yere, the moneth, week, day and houre, 
But aboue all (as I haue heard tepoited, 
And to the view doth probably appeate) 
A piHer for each houte in all the yeate, 
Further, this Church of Sarum bath beene ſound, 
Lo keepe in ſinging ſeruice ſo good forme, 
That moſt Cathedrall Churches haue 2 bound, 
I bemſelues ad v/um Sarum to conforme. 
I am no Cabaliſt to i by number, 
Yer that this Church is ſo with pillers fill'd, 
It ſcemesto me to be the leſſer wonder, 
That Sarums Church is every houre pill d. 
And ſi th the reſt are bourd to Sarumt vic, 
What maruell if they taſt of like abuſe ? 


37 Oſa faire ſhrew, 


FE Aire, rich, and yong ? how rare is her perfection, 
Were it not mingled wich one foule infection? 

I meane, ſo proud a heart, ſo curſt a tongue, 

As makes her ſeeme, nor faire, not ricb, nor yong. 


32 Of Gods part. 
Ne that had farm'd a fat Impropriation, 
vod to bus nei often exhorration, 
To pay to him the tithes and profits duly, 
Afirming(as he might affirme mot truely) 
How that the tithes are God Almightics part, 
And therefore they ſhould pay*t with all their heart 
But ſtraight one amongt the reſt, 
(One that had croft him oft, but neuer bleſt.) 
It is Gods part indeed, whoſe goodnes gaue it 
But yet oft times we ſee rhe Diacll haue it. 


39 Of Lalus Jmoniaced bor (e-courſing. 
Vie Laluc gat a benefice of late, 

Without offence of people, Church, or ſtate ; 
Yea but aske eccho hovy he did come by it, 
Come buy it ? No, wich oathes he will deny it, 
He nothing gaue direct, or inditectly, 

Fie, L2/us, nov yeu tell vs a direct lye: 

Did not your Patron fer a hundred pound, 
Sell you a horſe was neither yoog nor ſound, 
No Turke, ne Courſer, Barbary, nor Ienait ? 
Simony ? No, but | ſee money in it. 

Well, if it were but ſo, the caſe is cleere; 

The Benefice was cheape, the horſe was deate. 


40 Anadditien to the ſame Epigrau. 


Eter for Weſtminſter, and Paul for London, 
Lament, for both your Churches will be yadone, 
If 


If Smithfield finde a fetch forth of a table, 


Lawesto delude, and Lords of Councell table 


The ſame in Latine by wit Author. 


NE populo inſenſo, nec ruptis legibus vllis, 
Lelus noff cr habet pingue ſacerdotium, 
Dude ſed hoc ventt, venit tibi pcrſonet echo, 
Echo, mi ſodes, dit ito an emit, emit. 

Ilia duce niem, jruffumq; : ſenilibus anni 

Ht pal ronus vendit auarus equum, 

Aurea pro vetulo dat bis centena caballs, 

Cui nec Tuica pater, nec patria Italia eſt : 
Ego ſaccrdottum Regina pecunia donat, 
Magnoequitat precio, predicat cxiguo. 


Additio. 


Jam vos templorum properam ſperare ruinam, 
Et tu Petre tui, tu quoq; „ Paule, tui. 

Sordida abrili ſt nata aſiutia campo, 

Legibus & ſandis parribus impoſiut. 


42 Of Cinna. 


_— yeares hath Cinna ſtudyed Geneſis, 


And knowes not what in Principio is, 
And grieu'd that he is grauel d chus, he skips 
Oꝰie all che Bible, to th Apocalips. 


42 Of bag ge and baggeze. 


Man appointed, vpon loſſe of life, 

With bag and baggage at a time aſſin d, 
To part a towne his foule vnweildy wife, 
Deſired him that ſhe migh: ſtay behind. 

Nay, quoth che man, Ple neuer be fo kinde, 

As venture life, for ſuch an vgly hag 

That lookes both like a baggage and a bag. 


42 Of a womans kindneſſe to ber hut hand 


Ne that had lined long by lewdeſt ſhifes, 


St, Toun H#a#ninGtons Figrams. 


Brought to the Court, that Corne from cockle 


Starchamber, that of Iuftice is che mirror, 
Was ſcnten'ſt there and for the greater terrour, 
Adiudged, firſt to lye a yeerein fetters, 

Then burned in his forhead with two letters, 
And to diſparage him with more diſgrace, 
Toflit his noſe, the figure of his face. 

The priſoners wife with no dishoneft minde, 
To ſhew herſelſe vnto ber husband kind, 


(ſifrs, 


Su'd humbly to the Lords, and would not ceaſe, 


Some part of this ſharpe ngour to releaſe. 

He was a man (ſhe ſaid) hath ſeruꝰd in warr, 
What mercy would a Souldiers face ſo marre? 
Thus much ſaid ſhe : but grauely they replicd, 
It was great mercy that he was thus tried: 

His crimes deſerue he ſhould haue loſt his life, 
And hang in chaines. Alas, repli'd bis wife, 


If you diſgrace him thus, you quite vndoe him, 


Goody Lords hang him, pray be good yato him. 


* 
- 


44 Of Don Pedro. 


On Pedro neuer dines without red Deere 
ted Deere be his gueſts, graſſe is his checre, 
I, but I meane, he hath it in bis diſh, 
And ſo haue 1 oft when I doc not wiſh. 


4s The Author to bis wiſe, 


M All, once in pleaſant company by chance, 

[ wiſhrt that you for company would dance, 

Which you refus'd and (aid, your yeates require, 

Now, Matron-like, both manners and attire. 

Well at, if needs thou wilt be Matron-like, 

Then truſt ro this, I will a Matron like: 

Yet ſo to you my loue may neuer leſſen, 

As you for Church, houſe, bed, obſcrue this leſſon, 

Sit in the church as ſolemne as a Saint, 

Nodeed, word, thought, your due devotion taint. 

Vaile (it you will) your head, your ſoule reucale 

To him that onely wounded ſoules can heale, 

Be in my houſe as buſic as a Bee, 

Hauing à ſting for euery one but mee, 

Buzzing in eueiy corner, gathering hony. 

Let nothing waft,that coſts ot yeeldeth mony . 

And when thou ſceſt my heart to mirth incline, 

The tongue, wit, bloud, warme with good cheere and 
Then of ſweet ſports let no occaſion ſcape, (wide, 
But be as wanton, toying as an Ape. 


45 O/Lelia. 


V vr lovely Lelia was a tender gitle, 
Shee hapt to be deflowred by an carle, 
Alas poote wench, ſhe was to be excuſed, 
Such kindneſſe oft is offred, ſeld refuſed. 
But be not proud ; forſhe that is no Counteſſe, 
And yer lies with a Count, muſt make account this: 
All Counteſſesin honour her ſurmount, 
They haue, ſhe had, an honourable Count. 


47 O\ a drunken Smith. 


] Heard that Smug the Smith, for ale and ſpice 
Sold all his tooles, and yet he kept his vice. 


48 Of Sooth- ſaying. 


Mb. Kings ſhun future miſchief by foretelling, 
hen amongſt Soothſayers*t were excellent dwel= 
But if there be no meanes ſuch harmes repelling, (ling: 
The knowledg makes the ſorrow more excelling, 

But this, deare Soueraigne me comſo t doth, 

That of theſe Sooth-ſayers, very few ſay ſooth. 


49 A good requeſt of a Lawyer. 


APleaſant Lawyer ſtanding at the barre, 
The Cauſes done, and day not paſſed farre , 

Aludge to whom he had profeſt deuotion, 

Askthimin proce, if he would haue a moticn t 


Yes ir quoth he, but ſhort, and yet not ſmall, L 
That 


That whereas now of Serjeants is a call, 

1 wiſh{ as moſt of my proſeſſion do) 

That there might be a call of Clyents too: 
For ſure it brings us Lawyers mickle cumber, 
Becauſe of them we find lo ſmall a number. 


30 Of friendſbip. 


Ew friends are no friends; how can that be true? 
be oldeſt friends that ate, wete ſomtimes nevy, 


11 Of Caius increaſe in hu abſence, 


Hile Caizs doth remaine beyond the Seas, 
VV. nd followesthtre ſome great important ſuit, 
His Lands beate neither Oats, nor Beans, nor Peaſe, 
But yet his wife beares faite and full-grown fruit. 

W hat is the cauſe that brings his lands ſterility, 
And his wives fruitfulneſſe and great fertiluy ? 
His Lands want occupyers to manure them, 
But ſhe hath ſlore, and knowes how to procure them 


32 Of a tootbleſſe Shrew. 


Ld Elen had foute teeth, as I remember, 

She cought out two of them the laſt December ; 
But this ſhrewd cough in her taign d ſo unruly, 
She cought out t other two before tas Iuly. 
Now ſhe may cough her heart out, for in ſooth, 
The ſaid ſhrewd cough hath left her ne*re a tooth 
But ber curſt tongue, want ing this commwoncuby 


Doch more then etſt the houſh old all diſturb, 
$3 To Docfer Sharpe. 


Ate l took leave of two right noble dames, 
Liam haſted ro my wife as | proteſted : 
You wild me ſtay a — you jeſted i 
You Sir,may pleaſe your Wife with Epigrams, 
Well taid, *twas Poctot-like, aud ſharply ſpoken, 
No friendſhip breaks, where jeſts ſo ſmooth ate broken, 
But now you have new orders tane of late, 
Thoſe orders which(as you expound Saint Paul) 
Are equall honowableunto all, 
I meanof marriagethe holy ſtate, 
I hope, in Lent,when ficſh growes out of date, 
You will, in ſtead of otter recreation, 
Be glad to pleaſe your wife with ſome Collation, 


34 Of the Papiſts feaſis, and Browniſts faſt t. 


A Papiſt dwelling to a Browniſt neare, 

I heir ſervants met and vanted of their cheere. 
And firſt,the Papiſts man did make his boſt, 

He had each feſhivall both bał d and roſt, 

And where ſ ſaid he)your zealous ſort allow, 

On chriſtmaſſe day it ſelfe to go to plow, 
We feaſt, and play, and walk, and talk, and lumber, 
Beſides, out holy dayes are more in dumber; 

As namely, xe do keep with great feſtivity, 

Our Ladies, both aſſumption and nativity; 

S Pauls converſion, S. Jo but decollation, 

S. Laurence broyl d, 5 Sit bins moyſt tranſlation, 


S. Ioun HA IINO Tro Epigrams. 


S. Peters chaines, and how with Angels viſion 

He brake the priſon,quite without miſpriſſon. 

I grant, the tother ſaid,you ſeemmore gainſome, 

B ut for your (port you pay too deare a ranſome. 

We like your Feaſts, your Faftings bied our griefes, 

Your Lents,your Ember weeks, and holy Eeves. 
But this conjunQion 1 ſhould greatly praiſe, 
The Browoilts faſts,with Papiſt holy dayes. 


$$ Of Milo the glutron. 


to with haſt tocram his greedy gut, 
One of his thumb« unto the bone hath cut⸗ 
Then ſtraight ir noiſed was about by ſome, 
That he had loſt his ſtomack with bis thumb, 
To which one ſaid, No worſe hap fall unto him: 
But if a poore man find it, *twill undo him. 


$6 Of Fortune. 


| men ſay, doch give too much to many 
But yet ſhe never gave enough to any. 


$7 Of devotion and promotion. 


I Meta Lawyer at the Court this Lent, 

1 And asking what great cauſe him thither ſent, 
He ſaid, that mov'd with Doctor Androes fame, 
To heare him only thither came t 
But ſtraight, I wiſh'd him ſofily in bis care, 

To find ſeme other ſcyſe, els ſome will ſweate 
Who to the Court come only for devotion, 


They in the Church pray only for promotion. | 
$8 Of a painted Lady. 


1 Saw dame Leda picture lately drawn, 
With haire about her cares, tranſpatent Lawn, 
Her Ivory paps,and every other part, 
So lim d unto the life by Painters Arr, 
That I that had been long with her acquainted, 
Did think chat both were quick, ot both were painted 


39 Of Gallas galantq. 


VV is the cauſe our G alla is ſo gallant, 

Like ſhip in faireſt ind, op and top gallant : 
Hath ſhe of late — by ſome Gallant? | 
No ſure; How then? Gala hath quaft a gallon. 


60 u Corntun. 


A Thais? no. Diana thou didſt wed: 
For ſhe hath given to thee Acfeour head. 


61 Of Paulus, a Flatterer. 


O man more ſervile, ao man more ſubmiſle, 
Then to our Soyeraigne Lady Paulus is, 
He doth extoll her ſpeech, admire her feature, 
He cals himſelf her vaſſall, and her creature. 
Thus while he dawbs his ſpeech with flatteriet plaifter, 
And cals himſelf her ſlave, he growes our Maſter, 


S. Ioun Hantnorons Epigrams. 


$till gering what be liſt without controll, Then one (hall have a colt of his beſt race, 
By ſinging thisold ſong, re mi fe ſol. Another gets a warrant for a Buck 
; Some deeper brib'd,according as their place 
62 Of Lyaus, an il gbep. May ſerve his turn, to work or wiſh good luck, 
; But when his troubles all to end are brought, 
A you what profit Xew to medoth yeeld ? By time, or friendly paincs on his behalf, 
This, Lyuus, there I ſhall ſee thee but ſceld; Then ſtraight (as if he ſet us all at nought) 

For where good gheſts may take a cortage gratefull, Mis kiodneſſe is not now ſo much by halfe. 
There ſuch as thou do make a pallace hatefull. Sith then his ſuits in Law his fiiendſhip doublet, 


I for his friendſhips ſake could wiſh him troubles. 
63 Againſt Pius Quintus, that excommunicated "wy 'P — AG ICITEY 


Queene Elizabeth, 68 Of inclofing 6 Common. 


Re Kings your Foſter-fathers, Queens your nurſes, Lord,that purpos'd for hit more availe. 
"ms A 2 
Oh Roman Church? Then why did Pius Quintus To compaſſe in a Common with a raile, 


With Baſan buls(not like one pius intus Wasreckning with his friend about the coſt 

Lay on our ſacred Prince unhallowed curſes ? And charge of every rule,and evety poſt , 

It js not health of ſoules, but wealth of purſes But he(that wiſh'd his greedy humour croſt) 

Tou ſeck,by ſuch your hell-denouncing threats, Said, Sir, provide you poſts, and without failing, 

O dans with your chaire our Princes ſeats, Your ncighbours round about will find you raling, 
Diſturbing our ſweet peace, and that which worſe is, 


Tou ſuck out blood, and bite your Nurſes teats. 69 The Author to bis wife, of too much ftomack. 


Leain,learn to ask your milk, for if you ſnatch it, 


The nurſe mult ſend y our babes pap with a hatcher, L te having been a fiſhing at che Foord, 
| And bringing bome with me my diſh of Trouts, 
64 Of finding a Hare. Your mind that while did caſt ſome cauſleſſe doubts # 


. 8 For while that meat was ſet upon the bootd, 

A Gallant full oflife and void of care, You fullen ſilent, fed your ſelf with Downs. 
Asked his friend if hewould find a Hare! I twice ſent for you, but you ſent me word, 

He that for ſleep more then ſuch ſports did care, 


; How that you had no ſtomack to your meat: 
Said, go your waies, and leave me here alone; 4 k 
Letthem find Hares thar loſt them, Lo ; Well I fear'd more,your ſtomack was too great 


65 Of Merit and Demerit, 90 Awitty choice of a Count ſe le. 


Rich Lord had a e Lout to his gheſt, 
A Knight and valiant ſervitor of late A And — — fate, and coſtly dreft, 
Plain d to a Lord and Councellor of State, Cd him a wing of a moſt dainty Bird: 

That Captaines in theſe daics were not regarded, Affirmiog ſeriouſly upon his word, 
That only Carpe:- Knights were well rewarded t Thoſe birds were ſent him from his loving coſeng 
- or — 5 — ts <- n= And were well worth full ryyenty marks a dozen, 

et not the recom my mers — He that for ſuch great dainties did not care, 
Gocd Couſin(fa the —— fault is yours, Said, like well — Lordſhips cout ſer fate: 
Which you impute unto the higher Powers, For I can eat your Beefe,Pig,Gooſe and Cony, 


For where you ſhould in Pater noſter pray 
Give unto us our daily bread to day; : Dur of ſuch fare, give me my ſhare in mony 


Your miſdemeanours this petition needs, 71 Toagreat Magiſtrate,in Re and in Spe. 


Our treſtaſſes ſorgive us and miſdeeds, 
Hoſe that for Princes goods do take ſome paine, 
66 Of Fauſtus, E/quire. (Their goods to whom of right all paines we owe) 
Seek ſome reward for — to gaine. 
Far for taking of a wrong on, Which oft their gracious goodnefle doth beſtow t 
Was by a luſtice unto the Seſſion : I for my travell beg not a reward, 
The Cryer the Recognizancedoth call, I beg lefſe by a ſyllable, a Ward, 
Fauff us * forth into the Hall. 
Out (ſaid the Iudge)on all ſuch fooliſh C 72 A compariſon s Booke with Cheeſe. 
Dixels are Caipenters,where ſuch are Squires. | 
Ld Haywood writes,and proves in ſome degrees, 
63 Of Peleus friend(bip. O That one may well compare a book withchecle, 


At every market,ſome + to feed on, 


Hen Peleus i ht up to London fireets At every Mart ſome men y books to read on. 
V VB, brocefe et 12 angger waighty e, All ter cheeſe; but how? . — 


he ind he is to all he meers ! The poore fer food the rich for good digeſtion, 
— — All totts read books, but why? will you diſcern Þ 


b. 


"be 


The fool to laugh, the wiſer ſort to learn. 

The ſight, taſt, ſcent of cheeſe to ſome is hatefull, 

The ſight, taſt, ſenſe of books toſome's ungrateſull, 
No cheeſe there was, hat ever pleas d all feeders, 
No book there is, that ever lik d all Readers, 


73 AScottiſh verſe. 


Ob. Will. and D2vy, 
Keep well thy Pater nofter and Ave: 
And if thou wilt the better ſpeed, 
Gang no further then thy Creed : 
Say well,and do none ill, 
And keep thy ſelf in ſafety ſtill, 


74 Tobeggars of Books. 


friend, you preſſe me very hard, 
my books of me you crave ; 
I have none,but in Pauls Church-yard, 
for mony you may have, 
But why ſhould I my coyne beftow 
ſuch toyes as theſe to buy ? 
Iamnotſuch a fool I row : 
forſooth no more am 1. 


Ts In Paulum Athaiun. 


| Dory Paulus, led by Sadduces inſection, 
Doch not believe the bodies reſurrection, 
But holds them all in ſcorn and deep deriſi on, 
Thac talk of Saints or Angels appanſion ; 
And faith,they are but fables all, and fanſies 
Of Lunaticks, ot folks poſſeſt with ſrenſies. 
I have(ſaith he)travel'd both neare and far, 
By land, by ſea, in time of peace and war, 
Yet never met I ſpirit. or ghoſt, or elfe, 
Or ought(as is the phraſe) worſe then my ſelfe, 
Well, Paulus, this I now believe, indeed, 
That who in all, or part,denies his Creed; 
Wear he to ſea, land, hell, I would agree, 
A Fiend worle then himſelf he not ſee. 


76 Of double aud 


A Fellow falſe, and tu all fraud inur'd,”' 

In high Starchamber court was found pet jut d, 
And by juſt ſentence judg d to loſe his cares: 
A doom night fit for kim that falfly ſweares, 
Now on the Pillory while he was preaching, 
The Goaler buſie for his cares was ſearching : 
But all in vaine,for there was not an care, 
Only the places hid with lock of haire, 
Thou knave,ſaid he, I will of thee complaine 
Vnto the Lords, for couſenage againe. 

Why ſo, ſaid he? their order me dorh bind 

To loſe mine cares,not you mine earesto find, 

* 


77 Of taking a Hare. 


Nto a Lawyer rich a Client poore 
Vos in the morning to his doore, 


And dancing long attendance in the place, 


9. Ion Hirinorons Epigrams: 


At laſt be gat ſome counſell in his caſe; 

Fer which the Lawyer looł d to have been paid: 

But thus at laſt the poore man to him ſaid, 

I cannot givea fee, my ſtate's ſo bare: 

But will it pleaſe you, Sit, to take an Hare 

He that took all that came, with all his heart, 

Said chat he would, and take it in good 

Then muſt yoa run apace (good d ir) quoth he, 

For ſhe this morning quite out ſtripped me, 
He went his way,the Hare was never taken, 
Was not the Lawyer taken, or miſtaken? 


78 The' Author to bi Wife, 


Yeu maid Brunetta you with newes acquaints, 

How Leda (whom her husband wanting iſſue, 

Brought erſt to Bath, our pilgrimage of Saints) 

Weares her gown velvet, kictle,cloth of tiſſue, 

A figur d Sattin petticote Carnation, 

Wich ſi x gold parchment laces all ia taſhion, 

Yer never was — Leda noble born, 

Nor drunk in Goſſips cup by Soy raigne ſent, 

Nor ever was her Highneſſe woman ſworn, 

Nor doth her husband much exceed in rent. (them; 
Then Mad, be proud, that thou maift better wears 
And I more proud, thou better doſt forbeare them. 


79 Of tes bigh commendation in a mean per ſon. 


A holler once, to win his Miſtris love, 
d her to three Goddeſſes above, 
And ſaid ſhe had (to give her due deſeru) 
Tunes ,Minery as, and faire Venus parts. 
Tuns ſo proud, and curſt was of her tongue, 
All men miſliked her, both old and young. 
Fa las ſo foule, and grim was, out of meaſure, 
That neither gods nor men in her took 
Venus u that ſhe ſtrong ars entices, 
Wich yong Adoxis,and with old Anchiſes, 
How thiak you, are theſe praiſes few or mean, _ 
Compared to a ſhrow,a ſlut, or quean ? 


80 Of truſting a Captaine. 


AY Alderman,one of the better ſort, 

And worthy membei of our wortbieft City, 
Vato whole Table divers did reſort, 
Nimſelfe of ſtomack good, of anſwers witty, 
Was once requeſted by a Table-friend, 
To lend an unknown Capraine | 
The which becauſe he might the lend, 
He ſaid, he ſhould become in ſtatute bound. _ 
And this(quoch he) you need not doubt to take, 
For heꝰs a man of late grown in good credit, 
And went about the world with Captaine Drake, 
Out(quoth the Alderman) that ete you ſed ir, 


gr oye my” 
In famiae, plagues, 
Cares not to lie in Ludgate all his life, 


* 


T 


4 


On ſome Saints pi 


LE 


S'. Ioun Haxrtxnerons Fpigraths. 


8: In Cornutum. 


WWW.. curb d- pate youth is he that ſitteth there 
So neare thy wife, and yhiſpers in her eare, 

And takes her hand in bis, and ſoft doth wring her, 
Sliding bis ring ſtill up and down her finger ?, 

Sir, tis a Procter, ſeen indoth the Lawes, 

Rerain'd by het, in ſome important cauſe, 

9 3 ere diſcreet both in his ſpeech and action, 
And doth her buſineſſe with great ſatisfaction. 


And thiok'ft thou ſo? a — oY thy head: 
led, 


Art thou ſo like a fool and wi 
To think he doth the buſinefle of thy wife t 
He doth thy buſineſſe, I dare lay my life, 


82 ATragical Epigram. 


* 


V By racking lawes beyond all reach of reaſon, 
Had unto death condemn'd a Queene annointed, 
And found (oh ſtrange!) without allegiance treaſon , 
The Axe thatſh have done that execution, 
Shun d to cut off a head that had been crowned, 
Our hangman loſt his wonted reſolution, 
To quell a Queen of vobleneſſe fo renowned, 
Ah, is remorſe in ha n and in ſteel, 
When Pceres and Iudges no remorſe can feel ? 
Grart Lord, that in this noble He a Queen 
Without a head may never more be ſcen. 


84 Of reading Scripturer. 


He ſacred Scriptures treaſure great affoords 
To all of ſererall tongues,of ſundry Realmes, 
For low and ſimple ſpirits ſhallow Foords, + 
For high and learned DoRorsdeeper ftreames, 
In every part ſo exquiſitely made, 
An Elephant — Lamb may wade. 
Not that one ſhould with barbarous audacity, 
Read what they liſt, and how they liſt expound, 
But each one ſuting to his weak _— : 
For many great Scriptureans may be found, 
That cite Saint Paul at every — and beord, 
And have Gods word, but have not God the word, 


84 Tbe Autbor to bis Wife : arule ſer praying. 


M deate, when in your cloſet for devotion, 
To k inale in your breſt ſome godly motion, 
You contemplate, and oft your eyes do fixe 

or the Crucifixe 1 

— — — ſtone or mettle, 

E ſervethin thy mi thoughts to ſettle 
Such Images may — : 
Whereon thou maiſt with godly reverence look, 
And thereby thy to acquaint 
With life or death, or vertue of the Saint. 

Tet do I not allow thou kneel before it, 

Nor would I in no wiſe you ſhould adore it. 
For at ſuch things well u d are cleane and holy, 
So ſuperſtition ſoon may make it folly, 

All images arc ſcora'd and quirediſhonoured, 


Hen doom of Peers and 1 — — fore - appointed, 


If the Prototype be not ſolely honoured, 
I keep thy picture in a golden ſhrine, 
And l eſteem it well, becauſe tis thine , 
But let me uſe thy picture ne're ſo kindly, 
*T were little worth, if I us d thee unkindly. 
Sich then, my deare, our heavenly Lord above 
Vouchſafeth unto ours to like his love. 
So let us uſe his picture, that therein 
Againſt himſclfe we do commit no (in; 
Nor let us ſcorn ſuch pictures, nor deride them, 
Like fooles-whoſe zeal miſtaug ht, cannot abide thera. 
But pray, our hearts by faiths eyes be made able 
To ſee, What mortall eyes ſee on a Table. 
A man would think, one did deſerve a mock, 
Should ſay, O heavenly Father, to a ſtock , 
Such a one were a ſtock,l ſtraight ſheuld gather, 
That would confeſſe a ftock to be his father. 


85 Peanitentia penitenda; Of a penitent Fryer, 


|; by his Church, and Trentin Catechiſme, 
To vow a ſingle life, a Cloyftered Frier, 
Had got a ſwelling,call'd a Priapiſme, 
Which ſeld is ſwag d, but with a female fire. 
The Leach(as oftentimes Phyſitians uſe) 
To cute the corps, not caring for the ſoule, 
Preſcribes a cordiall med'cine from the Stewes, 
Which lewd preſcript,the Patient did condole x 
Yet ſtrong ia Faith, and being loth to die, 
And knowing that extremes yeeld diſpenſation, 
Heisreſoly d,and doth the med ine trie: 
Which being done, he made ſuch lamencation, 
That divers thought he was fal'n in deſpaire, 
And therefore for his confirmation praid. 
But when that they had ended quite their prayer, 
After long ſilence,thus to them he ſaid : 
I waile not, that I think my fact fo vicieus, 
Nor am I in diſpaire: no nevet doubt it; 
— feeling temale fleſh is ſo delicious, 

wailc,to think I liv'd ſo long without it. 


86 O/ piturewiths Ferriman rewing in a tempeſt ,with 
two Ladies in bis boat whereof be loved one but ſhe diſe- 
dained him, and the other loved bim, hut be not ber: now 
a voice came to bis eare,that to ſave bis boat from bei 


be dr the Ladics : in whic 
—— 


I troublous ſeas of love, my tender boat 

By Fates decree, is ſtill coſt up and down, 

Ready to ſink, and may no longer flote, 

Except of theſe two Damſels one i drown. 

I would fave bote: but ab, that may not be: 

1 love the one, the otherloverh me. 

Here the vaſt waves are ready me to ſwallow , 

There danger is to ſtrike upon the ſhelf, 5 

Doubtfull I (wim between the deep and ſhallow, 

To ſave th ungrate, and be ungrate my ſelſe. 

Thus ſeem I by the eares obolda wolfe, 

While faine I would eſchue this gaping gulfe. 

— _— —— paſl , 

And quenching a ning tuell, 

Adicu, — mot compaſſion, 1 
o 


er. 


Cenſutet 


Ask you me why? Oh queſtion out of ſeaſon ! 
Lon never leiſure hath to render reaſon, 


bp The eld mans choice, 


Et ſoveraigne reaſon ſitting at the ſtern, 
And far removing ell eye · blindiag paſſion, 
he due defect with judgement cleate, 
cruell merit no compaſſion, he 
ivet ind Nymph, and joy we two together: 
— e all unkind go wich her, 


18 J Philautum. * 


Our verſes pleaſe your Reader oft. you vaunt it 
Yu you your ſclf do icad them off, I grant it, 


$9 Ts an old Batchelour, 


Ou praiſe all women: well. let you alone, 
Who ſpeaks ſo well of all, thinks well of none, 


90 Of two that were married and undone. 


Fond couple making haſt to marrie, 
AA herebae — will or friends conſent, 
Aſter one month their matti ge did iepent, 
And ſu'd unto the Biſhops Ordinary, 

That this their ad ſo undiſcreetly done, 

Might by his more diſcretion be undone, 

Vpon which motion he a while did pawſe : 

At th be far their comforts to them ſaid, 

Ir hat been better(friends)that you bad ſlaid: 

But now you are ſo in the Lawes. 
That 1 this knot may not untie (my ſonne) 
Yet I will grant you both ſhall be uadone. 


91 7« commendation of « ſFraw,written at the requeſt of @ A 


grea! Lady that ware a fraw Hat 4 the Court, 


Vow'd to write of none but matters ſerious, 
Tan lavfull yowes to break a great offence , 
But yet faire Ladies beſts are ſo impenious, | 
That with all Vowes.all Lawes they can diſpence. 

Then to that all-coramanding Law, 

My Muſe will tell ſome honour of a firaw, 

Not of Jack Stryw, wich his cebellious crews 


St, Toun Hatincronws Fpigrems. 
To merit merey, I muſt ſhew mecuell. 


FINIS; 


That ſet King,Realme,and Laves at hab or nab, 
Whom Londons worthy Maior ſo bravely flew, 
With dudgeon daggers honourable tab, 
That kns ſucceffors forthat ſervice loyall, 
Have yet reward with blow of weapon royall. 

Nor will { — hat fruicleſle ſita v or flubble, 

Which built upon moR precious ſtones foundation 1 

When fiery tryals come, the builders trouble, 

—_ ſome great builders build of ſuch a faſhion, 
To learned Androes that much bettet can, 
leave that tubble,fiic,2nd Niraw, to ſcan. 

Nor liſt I with Philoſophers to range 

In ſcarchihg out (though I admize thereaſon) 

How (ympatkiziog properties,moſt ſtrange, 

Keep contraries in ſtraw, ſo long a ſeaton, 
Ice,ſnow,fruits, iſh moy it tinnge, & diy, and warm, 
Ale long pic ſerv d in firaw,with little harm. 

But let all Poe my remembrance wipe 

From outtheir books of fame, ſor everduring, 

If I forgettopraiſe out oaten pipe, 

Such muſick, to the Muſcs all procuring, 

That ſome leain'd eares prefer *d it have before 
Both Orpharyon, Violl, Le, Bandore. 

Now if we liſt more curiouſly examine 

To ſeatch in ſtra ſome Mabie 3. 

Bread hath been made of ſtraw in — of famine,' 

In cuttiog off the tender knotted joynts 
But yet remaines one praiſe of ſltaw to tell, 

Which all the other praiſe doch fat excell: 

Fhat ſtraw which men, & beaſts, & fowls have ſcorn d, 

Hath been by curious art and hand induilcious 

So wrought,that it bath ſuadow d, yea adotu d 

A head and face, of beauty and birthilluſtrious, 

Now praiſe 1? No, l one 1 thy bliſle, 
Ambitious ſtra w, that ſo high placed is. 

What Atchite@this work ſo ſtrangely matcht, 

An yvory houſe,deores,wals,yvindowes tuch, 

ilded roof,with ſtraw all overtharch ? 

Where ſhall Pearl bide when place of ftraw is ſuch ? 
Now cod I wiſh,alas1 wiſh roo much, 

I might may fears to that lively Tuch. 

But herein we may learn a good example, 

That vertuous induſtry their worth can raiſe, 

Whom ſlandrous t tread under feet and trample$ 

This told my Muſe, and ſtraight ſhe went her wayes? 
Which(Lady)if you ſeriouſſy allow, 

It is no toy, not have I broke my row. 


